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* e Sign of tbe Red Ling on one ; Side of ö 
the Stage, underneath the Name « Horer, Casev.” 
—On the other Side the Fleur de Lace 2 rene 


Gun. „( Ringing. of Bells.) 
Enter Mrs. Caſey and 1 Waiter. 2 


Mrs. Caſey. KEEP a ſharp look out, Bob. The 
company tumble in upon us like ſmoke. [Exit Waiter. 

 Lackland (within), You: raſcal, II kick you down- 

ſtairs. How dare you behave ſo to a gentleman ? 


Caſey. Heighday what's the matter 2 
2d rods yo! entering. Oh, it; $- 5-very wel fir s very 
well. | 


* 


Cabo: | Whar's the matter now ?” 5 
2d Waiter. Only Mr. Lackland, maiden; You 
know you ordered me to keep the Globe for the large- 
company. There he takes poſſeſſion of it; and 
though I told him it was beſpoke, he would dine no 
where elſe; ordered a bottle of Chan pagne; and 


* 3 betcauſe 
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| becauſe I did not fly with it, -kicked-me down faing, 
| though 1 erfeq; Leeb, EF 3 
Caſey. Champagne without a louis in his pocket ! 
 _ the fellow has not a ſecond coat to his back, and yet 
he's as proud as a Galway merchant. But I ſhall 
defire-he'll quit-myrhoule. - 
24 Waite. You delire! Ecod, adam, be fays LE. 
he'll make you bounce. 
Caſey. an not find that 
ſo eaſy. Becauſe I'm a lone woman, he thinks to 
impoſe upon me. A pretty fellow * Make 
me bounce, will nge! 
Lackland (within). Where the 4770 are you all? 
Caſey. Don't you hear? (Waiter going.) 
© Lackland (within, ) Where's that infernal 
Ip 2d Waiter ( flopping ſhort.) Infernal ! Oh, madam, 


1 þ it's You he”s calling. | 
_ "hh Where the devil are you ul FP Were are 


| _ thoſe impudent waiter ? Mrs. Caſey, it is my defire— 
31 Caſey. Your defite! (raking ſnuff ) 
Lack. Les, my deſire. | 
. C9. A ſpunging fellow, giving bimiſelf airs. 
39 My waiters have enough to do, if they mind thoſe 
ö Who pay for what * call for. (He tales Jn from 
ber in a pet.) 2 
= - Lack, And even your ſnuff too—is execrable. 
| C Caſo. Lookee, Mr. Lackland, every body knows 
that you're a gentleman—and that you've a (good 
eſtate, only it's all gone ;—and we all know too, 
that you're a fix bottle man, and a choice companion. 
Now, during the races, I'll give you a ſeat at the 
table d'Hote, and put money in your pocket to pay 
your reckoning, if you M only entertain the compan 7 
wit 
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with a funny ſong and a comical ſtory. Oh l a good 
ſong at the end of a bottle is an excellend thing, and 

of great ſervice to a houſe, 

Lack. Live by entertaining Sas Mrs. Caſey, 1 
you're a widow ; why don't you marry ? e 
oblige me exceedingly if you'd marry 2 
__ Caſey. Marry e what r- by you 

wiſh me married again? 

Lack. That 1 might have the ſuperlative felicity 

of taking your huſband by the noſe. (turns up.) - 

_ © Caſey. Oh! I wiſh I had a butband 1. yo ſie 
1 with 1 kad a ed. jb 


6.5 $ ; x 5 £ 5 p 
Enter if Waiter. Yes "a6 
51 * 5 


Waiter. There's à Patis chaiſe juft fopped, nd 
the lilly of France is after them already. 

Caſey. The devil take that lilly! He'd end een f 
| thing if he could. W ho in there in it 3 9 | 

| Waiter . An Bngliſh family. 

_ Cafey. An Engliſhfamily'! 0 Yon run and en- 
deavour to bring them here, While J go and 8 
ſor their reception. (Dit Waiter.) Oh, my lad, 
wiſh T had a buſband. 7775 15 deen. 


aue Heory- 4 Belle. 


uv. Ah monſieur, too o petite louſone. A 
Henry. Never ſatisfied. | 

Nie. Seven poſts, de ven ropal Fram Pati to 

Fontainbleau. IB 

Henry. There; even vou 65. Now 1 hope | 
you're ſatisfied. 


 Poſtboy. Ay, dis . [Exit Poſthey. 
Henry. But if we approach the manſion of the 
e „ we muſt Pay. for it. 


Lack. 


exif * 


M e eee OR, 
'B y heaven, | > wy college chu m, Harry 


Henry. Pray, friend, can you tell me Eh! why 


AI heard ſomething of this before. Can you * 
Charles Lackland? © 


Lack. How d'ye do, Harry ? 

Henry. Why ſure my eyes deceive we! Why you 
10 

Lack Never mind the outſide. In flow! or ſun- 


ſhine I've always a warm heart to an old friend and 


a new bottle. | 
Henry. I've paſſed ſo many happy days with you, 
that I feel for you exceedingly. But what is the 

cauſe of all this? 
. Lack. Pho! pho! never mind. 
Henry. What all gone, Charles? 
Lack, All, all, Harry. 
Henry. What, at play? 5 
Lack. Ay, play and pleafure—and wine and 


women — and — But you're come to ſport here at the 


races, fluſh, fluſh, eh! (tapping his thigh.) | 
Henry. Why, as to caſh, my affairs are little 


better than your own. 


Lack. (a ſide) Damn d unlucky chat for both X us. 
Henry. No. Vou ſee me here an exile forced to 


fly from my native country. You remember my 
ſiſter Roſa 


Zack. What, my little, mad Roſa, that uſed to 
ſteal our fiſh, and throw the eards into the fire? 
Either I dream, or there was a match talked of 


; between her and lord Winlove. 


Henry. There was; but guidde by the weakneſs 


of her ſex, and the aits of ours, he prevailed on her 


te ſet out for this country, I overtook them at 
-*26 wanade and demanded (perhaps too raſhly) repa- 


ration: 
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ration of my ſiſter's honor by an immediate. mar- 
riage. He refuſed. Piſtols were the umpire. He 
loſt his life ; and the coroner's verdict has made mine 
doubtful.if found in Englanßcg. 


Lack. Bravo! 415 lond! 1, gd & marqui 


the day before yeſterday. __ 

Henry. In this dilemma. mb 
kabit of a woman to eſcape from my native . 

Lack. Where's Roſa now ? | 

Henry. I brought her to France, i 
the convent at Villeneuve. But to ſay the truth, 
I'm here at Fontainbleau in queſt. of a lady I fell in 

love with at the Sunday. opera at Paris. She would 
not tell me her name, but talked ſomething of her 
brother having horſes to Tun here, whither the was 
coming. 

Lapoche S Whether is \monſer Las, 


* 
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Lapeche. Ah, See L. 1 am glad I 
have found you. 1 ay J will net truſt any longer, | 


for dey mon 
| Lack. 1 fay ( flopping his mouth) e do you 
ſez that Engliſh officer ? He's full of caſh; and. I'll 
recommend him to lodge with you... 
Lap. Engliſh officer | Oh, „ EP UI" 
Lack. Captain! that little, ugly, il-looking fellow. 
TAfide 10 Henry. 
Lap. Ver much oblige to you—(bowing). 
Lap. If you want a taylor and a lodging, here's 
your man, and there's his houſe, 


| 


* 


Lap. 


I could no — fight a my way 
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Lap. Tank a you, monſieur Lackland. 
| Lack. You'll find i it D mmncyys as you 're ſhort of 
cath. 
1. ver 1 | | | 
Lack. Becauſe when he afks for his money, you 


way kick him down ftairs. 


Las. Ver much oblige to you indeed. 

Lac. Twas my way. 

Lap. Vaſtly kind indeed. 

Lack. We were very good friends. Lapoche, . 
was a good cuſtomer. | 
Us. Oui, monfieur, it does a tradeſman's heart 
good to ſee a you—out of his houſe (afide). 8 

Lack, What was it I gave you a week ? Eight 
livres wasn't it? 

Lap. Oui, monſieur, you did inteed—promiſe me 
eight livres. 

Lack. Eh! Faith, I ſee ſome ladies. 1 muſt attend 
where beauty calls; afterwards I am yours from a 
beef-fteak to a bottle of Burgundy. You muſt ex- 
cuſe me, Harry, the ladies—you know I was always 
a Philander among the ladies. 

Lap. Oui, you was always great gander indeed. 
Heng. So you ſpeak Engliſh ; you've been in 
London? 

Lap. Yes, I was ver great man in Londre, but 
now T am anoter man. els 

Henry. Another man! 

Lap. England is de grand field of battle for the 


ſoldier of fortune. 1 vas de taileur, de cook, de 


jugler, take off a de ſhirt, de maitre d'hotel, de 
tooth-drawer vid a touch ; but at laſt my lor forget 
to pay a me, ſo den I did imitate my lor, and when 


| Henry. 
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Henry. What en, We 

Lap. Why den, I run away. 

Henry. So you have a character br ever country. 
And pray what are you here? | 


Lap. My true e A railleur. 
Henry. A taylor! _ 
Lap. Oui, e at Jour ſervies. 


ö 7 #0 2 
4 Landre, I was taylor nice, 

And work for lor ſo gay, 
He never beat me down my price, 
But den he never pay; _ 
From hor I could no money get, 

My draper word not fa; ; 


"So, like my lor, I run in debt, 
And den T run amay. 


Vid trick on card, 1 pleaſe my * 
Hie wonder bow I det, | 
And lawies, all, my ſtill adore, 
Vin cock in glaſs I ſhoot. 
De Britiſp guinea I command 
My pocket to recruit, 
1 ftirt it off by fleight of band, 
Shire off by fleight of foot. 


Now here en France, I bave no dread | 
For lor to move my ſbear, 2 
For here in France, dey 5 
De privilege of peer. 
| Monſieur, if you employ a me, 
Aud pretty coat vou d wear, 
Tour little tailleur here I BG, 
Fs humble ſerviteur. 
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Do touch the little reath pelf 
T fell the cordial drop, 
But us on t aur, . 
So 1 ſour up my ſhop. 
Of chimney 5 Hh the tooth ſo whit 
I noble mouth I pop, 
My lor he grin, and tex he bite, 


"Bon jou, and off. be hop. 
Henry. A taylor, and come. to ſport your louis 


upon the jockies of France? 


Lap. No, I am come here to Tport de jacket upon 


de jockey; de blue, de red, de green, de orange 


de emperor's eye, upon the jockey of France. Who 
give de grand brilliance to de race but de tailleur ? 
Dey may talk of de boot and de ſpur; but de beaute 
of de race is oblige to de ſhear and de timble. 

Henry. This unfortunate duel! to be forced to 
live here, an.exile from my native England—1 wiſh, 
like my unhappy ber I | cans find a * in 
oblivion. ; ; 


TY . 


My morning of life, abs bow: mnie bew — OY ! 
No care found a glace in my bret; 


My noon now is evening, and ſoon muſt be night ; 


A night without comfort or reſt. 


The floods bow reſplendent. roith clear. azure ſties ! 
Tho' tempting,,-to0 late, to his cot. 
Beneath, for his heaven, a * , 
In flreams of falſe. pleaſure is Joſt. . 
Henry. Pray which is the hoteb? | 
Lap. Hotel! Why, vont you bare at my houſe 
. bon apartment? 


| | Henry. | 


» 
— 
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| Henry, Why, faith, at this time, as I wiſh to > be as 
private as poſſible, I think that will be the As ou 
Lap. Von't you took at my 74: #90008 
Henry. With all my heart. | 
I. Dis way if you pleaſe. But! won't let him 
ſee my new lodger, my little Roſa, becauſe I mean 
to have her myſelf. Nannette, ſhew a de apartment 
to the gentleman. [Execunt. 
Sir John (without) > Why how far. ume do you 
mean to jolt us over theſe damn'd ſtones Fa; 


Emer, * Wen, and Mrs. Cafey, .. 


1/f Waiter. This, way, your. honour. Madam, 
here's Sir „Mt Bull, my Lady Bull, and the whole 
family. . 

Caſey. ay, this i is the truth of an beim family [ 


Nt 11— tt n 


Enter Sir John . Lady Bull, beuebe in i by the maſter 
be billy, aith porters, Cc. 5 . 

1 Ini-heeper. Welcome from paris! 

Sir Jobn. Welcome from Paris! - Why hone far 
farther, are, you. wkiog us over this damn'd paves 
ment? 

Lach Bull. Fie, Sir [US confider * you are. 
When gentlemen, come to France, they always leave 
their damme's at Dover. 

Sir Jobn. 1 wiſh 1 had left you of) myſelf there, 
| damme. —Who the devil are there)? 
| Lady Bull. _ Why « don't you, ſee the gentlemen are 
porters. _ 

Sir Jobn. Porters ! Pee | Paid * the 
ounce. Why, one of our Thames ſtreet porters 
would carry ten times as much ; and here's a proot 
of it. What, n vou * got my trunk I ſee. 
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Enter Coachman, with a large: N 


— Les, your honour, ur” wounſheers | 
Had it, but. they dropt it in the dirt. 
Ea Bull. | Robin, when you be emed it m, you 


muſt find out colonel Epaulette. Give dur compli- 
ments, tell him we are come, and deſire to know how 


He does. 


Sir John. Ves, and ir $i Sbetkin ap Griffin is at 
his houſe, tell him too that we are come, and 
that Doll is impatient to ſee him. 


Lacy Bull. Dolly! why Dolly Bun: e 


| | Enter Dolly Bull. | 
Dolh. Here, mamma. . mamma, which hs 


the inn? 


Lady Bull. Inn! hotel, with, if you pleaſe. 
Dolly. Miſs! mam'felle if you pleaſe. f 
Sir Jobn. Well fad, Doll; there's F rench upon 


French ſor you. 
Lady Bull. Pray, monſieur, will you do "us the 


favour to ſhew thats hotel? 


ragout, de fricaſſee, de Vermicelli ſoup, 9 falad. 


[To the Abe the Lilly, 
Sir Jol. e to lliew us to the hotel! How 


polite we are, and to a waiter, 'only becauſe he's 


French! Ay, come ſhew che larder, for I'm deviliſh 


bung. 
Maſter. Dis vay, if you pleaſe, ' mademoiſelle. 
I keep a de lilly of France, where you may have de 


Caſey. (very loud) Waiter, carry the roaſt beef up 
to the Lion. 
bir Fobn. (turning quick bout) A 5. and carry me 
to the Lion tco! 
Cafey, Ob, to be fure, your honour. 


4 


Lir 
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Sir Fobn. 80 this is your, houſe, eh! And you 
are Engliſh? _ 
Caſey Englih ! that' 5 what 1 am. 1 N= born 
in Dublin. 
Sir Joba. And p pray what's 5 your bame? 
Caſo. Caſey, at your 1 LIN, I = the 
Lion of England here, | 


"0 IE II. 


The bu She is TY 3 

A roaring trade i dvive on; 

Right Engliſh uſage,—wneat French wine 

A landlady may thrive on. 

At table d hte, io bat and drink, 

Let French and Engliſh mingle, 
Ad while to me they bring the chin, 
N aith, let the glaſſes. jingle; 7 
Wu sbino rattle, cane 

Alen and cattle, come.\." 
4 ta Mrs. Caſey, \. 


—— 


Of trouble and money, 
My jewel; my honey, | 
i 20.2rrant Pl * N eh 
II. a 
When dreft and ſeated is in my LOS Te. 
Let ſuine, or beau, er bells come; | | 
Let captains kiſs me, if ibey dare, 
Its, Sir, yau re kindly\ welcome 
On Shuffle; Cog, and Slip, I winks. | 
| Let rooks and pigeons mingle, + 
And if to me they bring threat 
For let the zus. aa 
|  Rhino-rattle, TY oa £ Led * = 
„ nn Mm Lt” 
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n 
5 love 9 here, on filken wings, 
His tricks I Hill conniveat; © © 
The lever who would ſay ſeſt dings. 


Shall have a room in private. | 
On pleaſure I am pleas'd to wink, 


So lips in kiſſes mingle, © — 
Far while to me tbey Dine the chink, 
Faith, let the glaſſes jingle. 35 


Your rhino rattle, comp | 
Me, and cattle, come 
All 4e Mrs. Caſey 3 
67 trouble and money, . 1 
My jewel, my benen, 
1 warrant 10 make you . 


your roaſt beef. Come e 
[Exeunt all but Sir John, who drives the French 
Porters before ned comes aa on ſeeing 
Warn 8 ED 


"Enter Lackhnd. 


Lack. Sir John Bull's family. I hear they're from 

the city. Voulez vous parlez ? 

Sir John. Don't parley me: Pm an Engliſhman. 

Lack. I ſee you are, by that honeſt face. | 

Sir John. Honeſt face ! Well, and what have you 

got to ſay to my hoveſt face, eh)? 

Lack, The devil take me if I baue wp thing to 

ſay, but how do you do? 

Sir Jobn. Tongs Wen thank you, dow do you ? 
. (looks- ſuſpiciouſly at him.) 

Lack. Well, Foe) omg how do all our friends i in 


z Þ 


'Throgmorton-ftreet ? 


Sir * Thr ogmorton-Nreet | 


Lack. 


Sir John.” Bb / Mrs. Caſey. latroduce us to 


* 
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Feel. Sir, I am happy to ſee you My heart 
warms at the fight of n and Em always 
happy to do them any ſervice. OG * fits 
but a little unfortunate,” or ſo. 9 
S John. What, youre poor; eh Ves, fit, 
you're a little ſeedy. apts Fol ebene? 

Lack. I have bad. 

Sir John. And what king you dove with it 7 

Lack. Turned it into money. _ 

Sir Jobn. Well, and bey what have you done 
with that? 

Lack. Laid it out to advantage, bought ex- 
periene. 

Sir John: Bought experience f : Why then by this 
time you're a damn'd witty fellow.” 

Hel. Yes, fir, 1 e the world. 1 have had 
manſions, arables, freeholds, leafeholds;. ſtewards, 
waſtes, . leaſes, releaſes, paſtures, Cart age and 
ſuch damn d incumbrances. 5 

Sir Jobn. And ſo you ve got rid of em all. It's 
all gone, eh ? : ; 

Lal. Every acre. © ; 5 
Sir Jobn. Why you're a Jevilifh clever Knew 
And why-did'nt you get your teeth —_— at the 
ſame time? 

Lack, Very ſmart and clever. 5 | 

Sir Jobn. Becauſe . time | ſuppoſe outs 
no uſe for them. 

Lack. Damm d ignorant old dog ] (ob But, ei | 
you're juſt come ts France, that is; you're a flranger 
here. Sir, my heart warms at 'the. hghr of ny 
countryman ; and 'tis my greateſt pride and pleaſure 
to warn honeſty of the deceits practiſed here. Some 
of our own countrymen appear very ſerviceable and. 
obliging ; but their aſſiduity N ends in mee. 
ing 3 ; 


B 3 Sr 
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en Sin, I'm very much obliged to 700 


Sir, will you eat a bit of mutton: with . 


Lac. With all my heart; but, fir, as there are 
ladies, this coat is not quite the thing to appear be- 
fore the ladies i in. There, do you lee that taylor's 
over the way: ?: I have a deviliſh good ſuit lies there, 
for a trifle, Will you be ſo obliging as to lend me 
a guinea, juſt that I may appear like a gentleman ? "Shy 

Sir John. A guinea | ſuit! ch Oh! what till the 
arables came back? (Lag bing). Diftreſs to be ſure in 
a ſtrange country is very hard. What's your name A 

. Lack; Lackland, at your ſervice, br. :1 - x 

Sir Jobn. Well, Mr. Lackland, there's a guinea 
for: ou. | 

Lack. (puts. it 15 {> packet)... 1 fancy, Sir John, 
1 may. paſs very well in theſe clothes, bly >. 

Sir Fobn. Paſs! Ob, yes, you Aa A thop- 
lifter (afide). . 

Lack. Sir Joh, if you "I give me e leave, Ii treat 
you with a flaſk of moſt excellent * 
Waiter, a bottle of Champagne. s 

Sir John. Here's a raſcal! Treat me to Chon 
pagne l my. own money too—and, I doubt. if the 
raſcal has got a ſhirt to his ruffles. - -, 

Lack. I fay, my old friend (putting bis bend: on bis 
fhoulder) above all beware of ſtrangers - be ſure you 
mind my advice — they re curſed aſſiduous, though it 
always ends in borrowing money, and ughing at 
In afterwards—Ha ! hal ha! 

Sir John. Ha ha! ha! And lughidg at me 
aſterwards. | That's a good joke——ha! ha l ha 
damm d impudent fellow ! ! 

. Lack. Now you know their ane de 5 you 
keep a tight band upon your caſh. Ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Job. I ſhall, depend 'on't ; eſpecally if they 
mention Throgmor ton ftrect. 2 
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Lack. 0 ha!— I'm thinking, ha! ba! 


N ſurpriſed youill be w 1 pay ou this 


guinea to-morrow," .... 
Sir Jobn. Yes, I ſhall * fir ige duc 
| Lack. You ſee, ha! ha! Pee ſold all my arables, 
and have bought experience wholeſaler” © 
Sir Jobn. Les; and now you retait it b at a 
guinea a doſe, ha! Ha!? bar en | 
Lack.” "Ha! ha! Blefs' that oy face ! How a 
laugh becomes you! ba! ba{i(caking Bold ef it.) 1 
ſhall for ever acknowledge myſelf your debtor. 
Sir Jobn. I date. ſay you ever will, ha! ha! 
Lack. Here, waiter, ſhew a room. A bottle of 
Champagne, and change for a/guinea...; 4 
"200 laughing, and, won bold of: Sir mm — 
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$ c E N E * Leben 
Enter Roſa, reading. x 


* Canft thou forget What bears chat manjent felt, 
„When warm in youth, I bade the world * 2 
As with cold lips I kiſs d the ſacred veil, 
The ſhrines all trembled, and * lamps gow 
| e 51 ; 
Poor Biol in ber cloiſter ſoks: my feoſe. 1 . 
to repent my elopement. My lady abbeſs has ere 
this diſcovered it. I wonder if lord Winlove has 


received my letter. I hope it did not "_ An 1 
wiſh he was come. 


4 1 . 


- 0h, lingering. time, why with, 11 to 
When abſent love we mourn { 

And why fo nimbly glide away ' 

4 our true love's return! 


— 
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|. = ab, gentle time,” the youth attend, N 
Whoſe abſence bere I muirn;, © = 
7 Be chearful hours in pity ſend * © 
That bring my love's return, 


"OS feel my heart with rapture beat ; ; 


Mo longer ſball I mourn; n 
: My lover ſoon with ſmiles 71 meet, 81 
And hail bis dear return. | 


Hey! 4. fire my lord Winlove himſelf 3 


Ht Lord Winlove. 


Lord Minlove. Mycharming Roſa (embracing be } 
Neſa. My lord! ö 
Lord M. But, my dear Roſs, lakes: could you 
come to fuch a public place as Pontzinbleau; and at 
ſuch a time, when there are fo many Englith fami- 
lies? Fifty people may know us. 
Neoſa. If I had remained in the village, the hdy 
abbeſs would have diſcovered me. 
Lord M. Lour letter fays ou eſcaped. from the 
convent in boy's cloaths. -- - 
Roſa. Yes, and I was obliged to change them be- 
fore I reached n to elude all ſearch from 
_ Villeneuve. 
Lord W. And "RA n to get into the houſe 
of Lapoche ! ſuch a buſy, talking taylor! 
ö Roſa. 1 did not know what lodging to get. 
i *T'was better I thought, than being at a hotel. I 
wiſh I was any where elſe. 
Lord W. Don't figh, my Roſa; for though T was 
not to be threatened into a marriage by the young 


Chamont your brother, When he overtook us at 
| Ropheſter; 
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Rocheſter; yet I ſhall with pride ge . 
. . on my return to eee 


7.5 ©S4k ts 973 4) 6” 
A yo R v. whey 7 185 2 
: Flu rs Fa 3 all Kere, 


55 1 they ſbine in borrew'd ſolen 


45 Fainted \by the beam of day... bab eee E Ob 
N. ith each good Fat Eden an 5 5 by) 


Ev ſweet that Jenſe could | 1 1 
Paſſion fighs tho all is granted, 


No enjoyment 1 without hve. thts 3 


| Deareſt maid, thy ſmiles vet? 288; 
| Bright and gay my hours ſhall be; 


4 By this bear! with rapture plowing, © © 


Thou art light and oy to me! 


The ſtory of your brother's killing me is every where 
believed; therefore I mean to leave \Fobjdhlbleav, . 


we 
* > 


and by a croſs route reach Paris.” 3 
Roſa. Oh, my lord, T ſhall never forgive myſelf 
for this wicked, impious ſtep. 
Lord W. The pls was mine, en A Roſa, to rob 
heaven of an' angel. . 


4 n 
® _ & 


Eau, Nannette, | 


, * 2 75 
P33 I. 5 SEED » + 


Nannette. Oh, madam, my maſter has brought is in a 
new lodger, a young officer, and our countryman.— 
Oh, dear! I did not know this gentleman was here. 

Lord W. An Engliſh officer ! Fil inftantly order a 
poſtchaiſe, for your removal from this group of 

jockny grooms, "_ * pick pockets. Exit Lori W. 


Nan. 
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| maſter of this lodging ? 
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New, | (opening 1he. folding diors) Madam, look 
here, come and have one. (Kifſes her hand to be heard.) 

Roſa. Oh fie, Nannette. When that gentleman 
returns, you'll call me to him. [Exit Roſa. 

Nan. Lord ! how nice we arel Pve a great mind 
to win the gloves myſelf (going.) Lord! he wakes ! 
Henry (coming fur. ward.) This travelling by night 
is very fatiguing. 1 thought to have flept in the 
chaiſe, but was Re MP the 8 80 0 on the 
road. 

Wan. Did you call, fir * 

Henry. Ay. Who are vou. * pretty laſs? 
Nan. My name 1s Nancy, fir; but my maſter will 
call me Nannette after the French faſhion. 

| Henry. Oh then, you're fille de | chawbre to the 


Nan. At pane ence, &, RS DE, "A 
hay Hel . vl. e 


Indeed PII A the befe I can. 
To pleaſe ſo kind @ gentleman : 8 
Da lodge with us, and you ſball fee. 
Hero careful poor Nannette will be; 
So nice, ſo neat, ſo clean your room, 
With bows pots for the ſweet perfume : 
Ant pleaſe you, fir, 
When you get up, 
Your coffee brown 
In china cup, 
| 1 deſſert, 
And bon fouper + 
Sur mon honneur, at night you: be 
With waxen taper lit to bed " 
By poor Nanneite your chambermaid. * 
| i | nter 
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85 . 


we 
2 


En Lapoche. 7. 4.9 


ah 3 the feng) "Here's, fine doings in my 
houſe Oh, fie, Nannette, why do you come here 
ſinging? Oh, you jade, III -Hope yu bad a gοt 
ſleep, fir. —Get out! Vat do you come here for? 
PI! knock a his head Hope ꝓou refteſi ver: much 
after your ſleep, fir—Get ou -o vonder, dat vay 
1 hope E like your lodging Get out, Nannette 
(be puſhes ber off.) — Curſe a deſe red officier ; de 
girls ſo fond yu H finda my houſe ver convenient. 
You may have a de von, two. courſe—de.petite 
chanſon ; invite whom. you pleaſe, your:countrymen 
eat, drink, ſing, roar, 'be-ſo Jolly, Twear and knock a 
your fiſts againſt von apvther's head, a * mode de 
Londrè. 


* T 7 
e 


e dete. 


Nan. Sir, monfleur. r 

Lap. Nannette, Aud _ bu vey; jþ peeping 
at de man in de ret coat? Get out (puſhes ber). 

| Nan. Sit, I only vant=— — 

Lap. 'Gera Jon gone, you ith rn ver well 
vat you want. Vou come Peeping: ar de 'vfficier. 
Vhy you come peep eping At de men? 

Nan. Lord, fir, 1 had a meſſage Bir Stenkin ap 
Griffin has ſeit for the ne jaekets forthe yockies ; ; 
and Colonel Epaulette has Tent to know if the 
Engliſh liveries are made. 

Lap. Deſe are my grand 8 ( Hema). 
Vill you get out of de way? (o Nanmete); Sir Shenkin 
is ver great man. I make a de jacket. ſor de race. 
Get a you firſt, Nannette Dis vay if you pleaſe. 
[ Exeunt. 


SCENE, 
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8 CEN . at Lapocbe's, 


TT : 1 7 206] XY 0 Enter Roſa. As.” 
9134 Roſa” 1 Arbe what Ae Ap lor Willove 


900 long. Tm ſurpriſed he does not return. Should 
_ =he and my brother meet this ſuſpence is tor- 
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menting. Would we were on the road! Yet why 


do I wiſh to ſee England. when thoſe whom moſt I 
"_ are in A þ gong 2 


3 | = SEES ES lake 1 R U 


* The nig 257 oben 54A: in ellen Js! 72 FOO 
+ 4 blen e cliffs the ſailor ies 8 


The ; ſailor 452. completely Ben. 
"The fight each tender thought inſpi ires, 


His he's on ſhore, and fancy fires, 
And fancy fires Bis faithful breaft. 


The dancing waves ſalute his gar, by 

_ He pulls, and fings, my love' on bee, 

He waves bis Hat, and cries adieu, 

133 good ſhip and loving crew, 
Farewell, goed ſhip, for love I ſteer, 

Ad as around he turns his face, 

70 view the happy, well-known. place, 
The happy place that holds his dear, 

7 be dancing waves ſalute bis car, 

Hie pulls and fings, my love's on ſore. 


Nannette and Henry (within), The” Lin y defires 


not to be ſeen'by any body. , 


Henry. 1 will come in. The boy fad the lady 
was impatient t. to ſee me. 1 


4 


5 


Enter 


\ - 
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Roſa. What do I ſee ?—My brother ! 

Henry. My fiſter Roſa! _ + 

Roſa. My dear brother, though appearances are 
againſt me, yet when you're acquainted with the 
circumſtances, you'll forego your reſentment. 

Henry. Why did you quit the convent where 1 
placed you, that you ah 1 an e for 8 
ame 7 

Roſa. My dear brother, ir yak knew found, parti- 
culars, that prudence forbids me to mention 
Henry. Talk not of prudence. Are you not loſt 

to every ſenſe of virtue? And have you not involved 
me in a misfortune, that will for ever diſturb my 
peace? | 

Roſa (afid:). He don't know that my lord i is 7 
and I dare not inform him, leſt his ill placed Palle 
ſhould relapſe. 

Henry. IIl lodge you ſafe at Villeneuve once 
more. And yet, as my charmer ſaid ſhe was coming 
to the races, if I quit them without finding her, I 
may never ſee her again. But my ſiſter muſt go to 
the abbeſs, and I ſhall defire her to ſtrengthen your 
ſpiritual claims—and yet love ſo ſympathizes in my 
own breaſt, that Il} chide no more. La 


* AER + vn. 


7 Brooks, to your ſources ah ſeifily return, 
Tear drop on tear, and give life to the urn; 
Truth and virtue paſs away, 
Ere I for another my true love betray. © 
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1 1 | View 7 Retains Race Conte. 


Enter Sir Shenkin ap Giiffin NP Fackey, ford aber 
res $99: wth clotba, 2509s ner en Sc. | 


Sir Shinkin You U are a pi 8 plockead. You have 
done very pad inteed. 

* Dick. I won the race; what would you have me 
&o more? 

e Won the race ! You ſhould have tif | 
tanced his Plack Prince with my Merlin. 

Dick. Why, if I had puſhed ſo hard, I ſhould 
"have loft the firſt heat, when I was lo cock-ſure of 
winning. . | 
Sir Shenkin. Cock- ure! Dick, don't tell me of 
your Yorkſhire tricks. 
Dick. Why then 1 fay it was quite the policy of 

the thing. 

Sir Shenkin. Policy ! follies 1 His Joan of Arc * 
to run againſt my Winney, and if you had tiſtanced, 
I ſhould have had all the long odds in favour of my 
own horſe. 

Diel. 1 did the beſt 100 55 Lon the race; 
and if you arn't ſatisfied, you may ride the match 
yourſelf to-morrow. © [Extt. 

Sir Shenkin. Tid your peſt! Get out, you imper- 
tinent—goot jockies ſhould know how to tiſtance, to 

| WIn, 


* 
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vin, or to loſe, Ay goot jockies ſhould know how 
to loſe as well as to win. My Merlin is full brother 
to Winney; and if he had tiſtanced to-day, I ſhould 
have taken in the whole field to-morrow, man, wo- 
man and child. Oh. here comes Mr: — the. 
ſhentleman ragamuffin. 


Enter Lackland. | 


_— Ay, giveyouJjoy, mo by aer (pn . 


Sir Shenkin. Shoy 1% ſory pretty 7 thing, Mr Y 
Lackland, pecauſe it kives . put your kiving 
me ſhoy py the name of poy, does not kif me plea- 
| ſures : for look you, Mr. Lackland; I am a wan 
and a ſhentlemanz my name is Shenkin ap Griffin, 
Paronet ; and I am of as high a teſcent—— 

_ Lack. As ever came from the mountains. Ay, 
come, wanne y ana very * 
blood. 

—— ee e 448" leibabed Miles 
Welch extraction "Py - the mother's fide ; put my ſa- 
mily, look you, is as creat and 2s arena * Jou, 
as any in the county of Flint. " 

Lack.” Come, Mr. Welktiimati: don't firike your 
flint againſt me: if you do, I ſhall take fire. 

Sir Sbenlin. Yes, I think von would take fire 
inteed, for your coat is tinder. Ha ha! 
| Lack, Come, come, though you won the race, 
don't ride the high horſe wind" 1705 but ow ſome 
other ſubject for your e 

Sir Shenkin. Why n von an tis rather 2 
threadbare ſubject. | 

Lack, Well, fir, I wits 9 an + RA with 
your Jokes ; if not, Es ras. bie band to bis 
* * 


C3 | Sir 
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Sir Sben hin. Pleſs my ſoul! I to always put myſelf. 
into a goot humour with my jokes. Put come, kif 
me your hand. If I tid laugh at your coat, I will 
get you a petter.. Ha! ha! hal—Look you yonder, | 
my eye is your wardrobe. 1 have a @ coat in * eye 
for you. A 

Lack. Who is that ? 

Sir Shenkin. Colonel Epaulette. | 

Colonel (without, finging.) Rule Britannia, Britannia 
mod the Waves, &c. 

Lack. .Oh! tis the * Frenchman, that 1 
have heard ſo much o. | 

Sir Shenkin, Ay, there he hoes 0 as merry aſter his 
tefeat, as if he was dancing to parſon Morgan's fittle. 

Lack. They ſay he has a moſt benevolent nature, 
that he's very fond of the Engliſh, and wiſhes to 
learn all our cuſtoms and manners, ad le of doing 

aings. 
i. Shenkin. ” ag ond 3 loſes his money, and. is 0 
as happy as if he won. I am his preceptor, and to 


teach him all polite accompliſhunents, the * | 
cuſtoms and lan 


uage. 
Lack. You teach—] ſuppoſe then by this time be. | 


ean ſmoke, ſwear, and play at cricket. 


Sir Shenkin. Perhaps: he may z and he has twenty 8 
thouſand a year peſſdes. 

Lack. Introduce me to him. 1 like a man * 
has twenty thouſand a year. | 

Sir Shenkin. Ay, he is your mark Ha! ha! ba! 
He's in ſpirits, and thinks bimſclf very clever if he 
interlards his conferſation with a dozen tammes. 


Enter Colonel Epaulette, Anzing · 


| 93 Of a noble race was Sir Shenkin 
oP *« In de land of Mr. Tudor.“ 
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Vour ſervant, Sir - Shenkin,. your ſervant. | Your 


Merlin did peat my Plack Prince for-five touſand, ſo 
dete they are, damme—one rouſane nk of Paris, 
two touſand bank of! England, one Prummond, and | 
One. Child; l 6 e more? 47 „ 
- Lack, Sir Shenkin, as I've none of an cen, if 
you pleaſe. PII v that child. 5. 
Sir Shenkin, A very good. joke Hal, Tak hal 


Sir, with your leave and your likings, this is Mr. 1 


Thingemmy — Mr. Thingemmy, this | is Colonel 
What-d'ye-callem, and now you know one another. 

Lack. Colonel What-d' yeaſt e den 901 
obedient. Er . 7 | 

Colonel. Mr. n your, hermit. | 

Sir Shenkin. Colonel, this is your preceptor to 
fight your duels,” or carry on intrigue; 

Colonel. Sir, ven my king does not ed me 
to be your enemy, I ſhall be ory happy to 75 MO 
with your Engliſh nation. 

Sir Shenkin. That's 8 > he's os bor you: 
He's a man of wit I aſſure you. Faith! he lives 
by his wits (aide). He has flats and ſharps ſor the 
ſhentlemen, and ſmiles for the ladies. 

Lack. No, no, fir; you ſee what I am, an oviiivary 
fellow. To be fure, now and then 1. Lak come out 
with a little ſallx. | 

Colonel. Sir, I ſhall be ver proud e 45 introduced | 
to your little Sally. 

Lack. Sir, your moſt Far ith pleaface. 
To be ſure, now and then the ladies do ſquint at me 
a little. Juſt now, as I paſſed along what-dye-call 
e'm ſtreet, there were five or ſix peeping out at the 
windows. There he is, ſays one. Ay, that's him, 
ſays another. Oh! ?tis the Engliſh- ambaſſador, 
ſays the third, No, no, ſays a fourth, 'tis the Em- 


E perer 
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peror incog. That ir is, ſays another. eee i all 


agree, nem) eon. that hm the Emperor incog. 
Sir Shenkin. Mr. Emperor, I will help you to a 
coat to carry on the war. I will new robe your 
imperial majeſty. (aſide to Lackland. )—1I ſay, Colo- 
nel, get rid of your tinſel, and ket a coat more in 
our Nyle, ha, Lacklabdt 7 #0 
" Lack. (adfufting: his coat.) Lown 1 was ber, 
partial to the New-market ſtyle. | 

"Colonel. I think his coat is in the e ſtyle. 

"Lack: Why tis rather Upon my ſoul, you” ve 4 
deviliſh deal of wit: - Ha! hat ha! 

(Sir Shenkin whiſpers the Colonel.) 
Colonel. Sir, you do me great We Will you 


eat a bit of dinner with me? 


Lack. Sir, TN breakfaſt, dine and . with you. 
Sir, III ſtay a month in your houſe. 
Sir Shenkin. Yes, and you'll find it ane hard 


to ket him out of your houſe. 


© Colonel. Indeed! hows you are de moſt hoſpitable 


fellhw: Fans, 


Luc ls that your — Celia? I had not ſeen her 
fome time. She's a charming girl. | 

Sir Shenkin, Yes, ſhe was a fine Zirl, but her paris 
education has ſpoiled her. 8 

Lack, I ſhall dance with her 10-nlghe. 

Sir Sbenlin. Inteed you won't, for Celia has mo- 
neys, and you are poor. 

Lack. Well, has her money ſpoiled her dancing ? 

Sir Sbenkin. No, put tancings pring palmings, and 


: palmings pring matrimonies ; and you muſt not marry 


into the ap Griffin's. Only ſuppoſe now to yourſelf 


Jam her guardian. 80, Mr. Mogul, don't drop your 
ein at Fwy lifter. 71 find : has 've thruſt your 


noſe 


=- 
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naſe into Sir John Pull's Family; and villa it 
you to keep out of the field there too. 

Colonel. Sir John Bull ! dat ads fonile hor is re- 
commend to me from his grace de duke 

Lac. You adviſe] why ſo? Oh! I hear you are 
to marry miſs: Dolly Bull; but where's the Welch 
pride there? What ! mix the blood 1 Cadwallader 
with the puddle of Thames: ſtree t??? 
Sir Shenkin. Look you, Mr. 1 I know 
my pops and ſharps as well as you; ſo ber” 8 ern none 
of your London tricks there. 

Colonel. Oh charming London ! ab 51 

Sir Shenkin. Ay, London for ever, | 1 Pl 
kive you my idea of it. Now, "OR ern me 
a oy or "Suge n mor | 

LYSIS IHE |! 
A 1 * IK. v4 

In Chih my „ life i is a a ak delight, aq 

In frolicks I keep up the day and the night ; 

T ſnooze at the Hummums till twelve, perhaps later, 

J rattle the bell, and I roar up the waiter : 

Your honor, ſays he, and then tips me a leg, | 

He brings me my tea, but I ſwallow an egg; 
For tea in the morning's a flop I renounce, 
So down with a glaſs of the right cherry bounce. 
With: ſwearing, tearing, ranting, jaunting, flaſh- 
| ing, ſmaſbing, /. n ert, rumbling, 
= tumbling; __ 

Laughing, quaſſing, ſmeaking, ir. ſwaggering, 
 flaggering ; © 

So thoughtleſs, o knowing, fo green and FI mellow 3 
This, this is the life of a frolickſome fell. 
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My phaet'n I mount, and the plebs they all flare, 

_ 1 handle my reins and my elbows I ſquare; © 
My ponies ſo plump, and as white as a lilly, 
Through Pall Mall Iſpank it, and up cps ; 

Till lofeng a wheel, egad down come I ſmack, 

So at Knightſbridge I throw myſelf into a A 3 

Ai Tatterſalls fling a leg over my nag. 

7 mw hs fer G7 then dreſs in a tha th 

* . With ſwearing, &e * 


1 firell 2 af garden, and pl at oh Roſe, 
And then at both Playhouſes pop in my noſe.; _ 
I 'leunge in the lobby, laugh, _ o_ ane 
811 _ ſwagger, t $28” ; 88 
Talk loud, take my money, * _y again ee 
1 meet at the Shakeſpeare a good DC foul, 
Then down to our club at St. Tames's I roll; 
be joys af the night are a thouſand at play, : 
2 NN at ral » fail begin the next day, 
r 9g _ i nnen Ve. 


N ue Celia. 


Celia. There he goes. A pleaſant brother, I muſt 
confeſs. I wiſh I had ſtayed at Paris. No ſoul to 
ſpeak to here but the Bull family. Now if chance 
would but throw the handſome officer in my way 
that I faw a at the opera. | | 


F * A * 
4 i % "& 


194 1 R Ml Lage 


Nes all Fr 3% crea tion round, © 

Or earth, or air, or deep profound, 

— ſome great univerſal end, a 
Power, ſenſe, inſtinct, +eaſon, ind "IA 
*Tis love, ſweet univerſal love 


Why 


6 
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1. by heat a ray to Diaw's Fol * 5 
© Why flowers perfume the breath of ſpring#, 

| r 1 

Tis love, feveet univerſal lo / 


V 175 dw join d, ob ! form d to bleſs, . 1 
Thy power let every heart confeſs ; „ 
/ ſenſe and reaſon but remove, © 
| The bandage from the eyes of love, 
of love, ſweet univerſal love ! 


Deuce take the man ! If his ſmiles were Noa 2 
thought, he'd have followed me to Fontainbleau.— 
Oh, wann ! yonder he comes —1 1 retire; 


Enter Henry and Roſa. 


Henry. Indeed, Roſa, Im glad you've not eſcaped 

farther. 
Celia. (behind) Ay, hold of that lady 5 arm 1. 
wonder women have no decency. in publie. Exit. 
' Henry. Ha! yongeris the very charmer I ſaw at the 
Sunday opera at Paris. I muſt follow her. [Exit.. 
- Roſa. If lord Winlove ſhould follow, death to him 
or my brother muſt enſue. 
| [Celia fings 4 : few moſes , and exit, 


| Enter Lapoche. / 


1 Ah ' my dear Roſa, I was Hagel I had loſe 
| you Tam 1 you have eſcape from that _— 


Enter Henry. ; 


Ob, my friend, Pm glad to meet a Jour] run fo faſt, 
and aſk every body, all de little jockey Boys, and was 
ſa whip and kick about as l came a acrols dis big horſe 
field. 

Henry. Well, what do you want 1—1f 1 don't fol- 
low her now, I may never ſee her again. 
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Lap. Oh; ſir, I renn E) you your 


r in your: hurry... 


IT | N 1 forget" to wy you 
your 1 7 Well, I ſhall be back in a moment. D'ye 


hear? take care of n and dont quit her till 


my return. 5 — 
Roſa. What is be gone? I | 
Lab. L hope he will never come back again, u unleſs 
to pay me my bill. 
Kela. Ay, I fee that lady has a charm for him. 
Unkind Henry, to be angry with me > Tor a Paſſion 
your own heart is ſo ſuſceptible of! 
Lap. My deare ſweeteſt— 
Roſa. Well, Sir, did you ſee the nen N 
Lap. om the pretty gentleman that loves you? 
2 e morning in my Tookng-alaks. © ws 
. Roſa, Pihaw | have you. ſeen the * that 
enquired for me at your houſe ?? 
Lab. Oh, you fly, little devil ! You run away from 


the convent to von gentleman, in de mans coat, den 


from de gentleman to de officier ; and now you want 


to be with the gentleman again. 


Roſa. You'renot much out there. WE” 
Lap. Oh, you be von ſly coquin. 
Roſa. If lord Winlove and my brother ſhould 


meet, I dread the conſequences. (afide) 


Lap. (who has been looking after Henry) De capitaine 
is ſafe, dere is no danger (aſide) he is making love 
to another lady. Let a me revenge his lighted vows 
—Oh! her ſkin is ſmooth as Engliſh broad cloth, 
ſoft as Genoa velvet! and her eyes are as bright as 
de 'poliſh of de Birmingham button. Oh! ſhe's a 
r for a taileur's wife! 

Ow” It certainly will be the beſt way to ſee lord 
Wore, 


a, #.. 4 \ 3 | 
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Winlove, notwithſtanding the impertinence of this 
fellow. —Well, fir, ſhall. we go to your houſe? - 


. Lap. My houſe !—Yes, I ſreſheloves me 1400 1 
adore the dimples of her pretty ns rm. 


A 30-” 1 
Love does ſo run in my bead, Mo Ts 

Devil a flitch can I de; 7140135 
Frem my jump out of my bed, 

Tally jak je wi gow. 7 

„ | 


Sweet 
Pet 
Liver once allies. 1 
. 3 Heighe 1 | 
"Get away, Littel . *. 


Welcome, my boſom, 4 new comer," 
bo like me loves you ? ob, not a man ! 
My bandherchief, Was Ta great Ottoman, 
Drops at your pretty. toe. 
Sweet Hen, in your beauties, III fun | me, 
Your twinkles and dimples have won me, 
Den wink and ſmile pretty upon me, 
7 our game cock den wil 1 crow. 
| Nun 


SCENE, a Grove. 


Enter Henry and Celia. 


Henry. Euer, woman |. From the minute 1 
firſt ſa w you at the opera houſe to his inſtant, have 
not had a moment's happineſs. _ 

Celia. Oh then, you think this a bappy moment. 
I congratulate your good fortune, and os you to 


the enjoyment of it (going. 4 3 
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| Henry. Don't leave me. Permit me to follow. 
P m'a' captive bound in your chains. 

Celia. And ſo; my, captive woes make his von- 
queror a priſoner of war! 

Henry. Thus then, I kiſs the Ae ad thus a 
dore—(#neeling.) 

Celia. .Oh, have a che, captain, you'll foil your 


regimen tals. 


Henry. Charming woman! Pm enchanted ! char- 
med with your vivacity? ! | 

Celia. Was you never ſo enchanted, or charmed 
before, as you callit? _. 

Henry. Enchanted and charmed, but never loved. 


= es 9G XII. q 


Through circling feets I freely rove, 
And think my paſſion true, 
But every charm that man can love, ; 
Saueet love, I find in you. 
- -T will not boaſt with floic pride, 
That Fe a heart of ftone ; 
That I have often gaz'd and figh's, 
To vo 1 Jy r 
For circling fwetts, We, = 


7255 Zrauy bears a gentle mind, 


The ſource of every joy, 
I now the hope I wiſh to find, 
Then don't that hope deſtroy. ; 
For circling ſweets, Se. 


For Ange that each external grace 


1s by my fair poſſe/i'd, 
In pity let ber mind keep pace, | 


A make her lover bleſt. 
N For circling ſruueti, Se. 
Celia. 


S EEEPC 
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Celia. If you are ſerious, pray walk it off that 
way, and FI] walk this. But if you really mean to 
meet in the field again, Pl 725 "708 a mae * 
my brathes 36, E .v3ks 

Henry. ' Your, 19 15 3 At $6554 

Celia. Ves, and then, in LPS of what you +40] 
al W ne; you're. Er ck "_ 
7 AIR XIII. ROLES 


18 1 ORE” Tir in in be married. "HATH 
* + 4 rte brother, FOOTE 
| Ja much rather flay ; e 
Ter ſince, Rf the Wah {4 - 
Tas well may have you as another. 
1 A ſtrange e cuſtom: this to be married, ' 
Tias Followw'd by father and mother, 
| £3 (hogan ene . 
Has well may bave you a another. 
A prude thiugh be long ts be married, 
| Endeavours ber woifhes to Jmother- b 88 
Pd give you her may; Lg 
But fonce in the 7 
170 as well may have you's: another. 1 CEsii. 


1 Charming Celia I- Oh, here comes Sir 
Sbenkin ap Griffin. As her brother is one of the 
turf, II Lu ſtop, and aſk ils dem Ways 922 "OY 
for WF; ſiſter Roa. N * 

e ves! G- cbcakin al Gr.. 

Sir Shenkin (entering). Give Winney a born of milk, 
and let her here be ctowned with miſletoe, and let 


Jones play the harp before her, that every true Priton 
n_ rejoice at Wianey' s viQoties. [Exit Groom, 
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Henry. Your ſervant, Sir Shenkin. You faw that 
handſome lady that parted from me Joſt now ? Tow not 
the very handſome? f 

Sir Shenkin. Ves; ſhe is handſome, 82 me. 

Henry. 1 ſhall ſhortly call her mine. 

Sir Shenkin. The tevil you ſhall! 34 view 

Henry. The chief obſtacle to our union is his 
thick-headed brother. Perhaps you may know him. 
He's one of the turf, and has not an idea in his head 
beyond a cock or a horſe. But no matter for that ; 
I'Il have her. | 

Sir Shenkin. Perhaps not. How dare you talk of 
my thick head ? For my pounds, 1 have as many 
iteas in my Head as you, © 

Henry. Here's a blunder! Ab N. 

Sir Shenkin. Yes, ſhe is my ſiſter; and that's 
your ſhare of her ( ſnapping his fingers) ſo my head 
.may be aſh, or oak, look you, or "oo or gy, 
or ey wood you pleaſe. ; 

But, Sir Shenkin, bear 1 

yi 'Shenkin, Hold !—Pve thought of a way. 
This may turn to my advantage. (afide)—Colonel 
Epaulette is a ſhentleman. He's teſcended in a 
ſtraight line from king Pippin the creat; but though 
a prince in politics, in affairs of jockeyſhip, he's no 
more than an aſs. Look you, my Winney is to run 
his Joan of Arc to-morrow, Do you lay all the bets 
you can againſt her; for look you ſhe ſhall loſe, that 
is, my jockey ſhall lame her. I'll pay forfeit, and 
after the race we'll meet and ſhare the caſh like ho- 
neſt fellows. 

Henry, Sir Shenkin, honeſty, 8 and pure 
ſincerity of heart have ever been the characteriſtics of 
your country; but I find the pernicious practice of 
gaming is a decoy ſufficient to ſeduce the honour 
even of a Welchman. 5 


. 
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Sir Shenkin. It, may be ſa; but i it's very good turf 
honour for all that. 

Henry. r ee [1 muſt beg leave 
not to be a ſcoundrel. 

Sir Shenkin. Why nds give- over all thooghtscf 
my ſiſter ; don't look at her. I have heard of your 
fighting a lord for your ſiſter ; ſo take care of me; 
Piftol pullets are not anne e and ſharp ſwords 
are not green leeks. | | 

Henry. I muſt ſeem nl or 1 +. all hopes of 
Celia. I've thought of it, and I will puniſh him (aide). 
— Sir Shepkin, ypoo | ſecond thoug his 1 18 you in 
this roguery. 

Sin Shenkin, Will you? was you * A n 
honeſt fellow. So come along; my ſiſter's your own, 
and ſhe ſhall tell you ſo this minute. Il leave you 
with her; and then for my own affair with miſs 
Pull.—Pleſs her foul! how full of puſineſs her is! 
what with' W woo and = matches— 
Come dong.” N * "3 . ng | 
e Si- Jokin Bull. | 

Sir Joln. Deviliſh lucky I. Fiore W'n meet with 
this Engliſh hotel: The mounſheers would have 
poiſoned me elſe. My wife and daughter are making. 
mademoiſelles of themſelves to pay a viſit to this- 
colonel Epaulerte. —Oh ! here they come. 


Enter Lady and Miſs Bull. | 
Mademoiſelle a la mode de Paris. Holo! George! 
Lady B. What's the meaning of all chis noiſe, 

Sir John? 


Sir John. Here, George, get me a pipe. 
Lady B. A pipe ! What, do you think you re at 


Dobney's bowling-green ? 


Dolly. Papa confider you are now at Fontainbleau, 


the "a ſeat of elegance and faſhion, | 
| D 2 Sir 


40% FONTAINBLEAU;50R; 
Sir Jobn. Mrs. Caſey, get mea ledger, and tan- 


kard of porter. 
Lady B. Fie, Sir / Johnao-Dbivs 2667, ben at 
Gallaway's coffee-houſe. Sir John, do behave your- 
ſelf. You're not now at Margate, rafflinꝑ for toys. 
Dolly. No, nor dancing with o_ Vous on at 
| Dandehod, papa; 7 90104 oy FL 
Lac B. Do, get a elle i010 the a W as 
Paris, I've ſent for a French tailor to make you a ſuit 
of cloaths, that you may appear a little gay. The 
colonel may introduce us to the prince; but how 
would the prince be ſhocked at your appearance ! 4 
Sir John. 1 don't think my appearance quite ſo 
ſhocking. No, my lady Bull. I think a Britiſh 
aldermen may ſtand e the firſt e in 
EH Chriſtendom without ſhocking him. © $09 vive 16s 


r A IR XIV. 
Vn here in France; the more fool I 
To quit my beef and pudding; 

At ton and taſte you all will cry, 
0h yes, John Bulls à good an. 

ee e Fe * 

Of. jaint ſhall put my moſe o, 
At forug and grin Joe got the nel, 

IF: I turn my toes du l at: 7 2 
inen een 

Tua nobody ſhall know mE 
Ms ſhining pate I Il Araig bi unwiz, 5 

In filk noun ſbeer ſhall ſow me. 
My arm fball ſqueeze a chapeau bras, 

No more TII block my beaver ; 
PII flare and cock my opera n 


And frut fo monſtrous clever. 
Toll, lol, bl, Oc. 
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by Tu tale a lady tothe ball, FOO 
And left that T bold fbock 3 
, My bead I'll paff with rut 
5 And to my back a knocker.. 
"oY mole my ff appears band, - 

#4 — — 
v the caſſino plays the band, 
v. A . kicking. 
98.4 4 v1! | Tel. e | 


Foy * 


"Widows ms 


Servant, Mr. Lackland, fir, deſires to be admitted. 

Sir John. Ay, ſhew the poor fellow up. [Exit Serv. 

Lady B. There's a pretty fellow indeed! And you, 
Sir John, to come to France, to get acquainted with 
your countrymen—and ſuch ſhabby——- 


Enter Lackland. 


_ a John. Shabby! eh! does that look like aby? 
What, you've recovered the arables again, or have 
you met with another fool from Throgmorton- ſtreet? 
Lack. Do, be quiet, Bull.— Ladies, your moſt 
obedient. Don't let my appearance diſconcert any 
body. I am. juſt come from my friend Colonel 
Epaulette. He begged I would give his compli- 
ments, and he'll wait on you preſently.— Thats 
a monſtrous fine girl, Bull. | 
Sir Jobn. Who, Doll? She's a damn'd fine girl. 
Ay, and I ſhall give fourſcore thouſand pounds with 
8 
| Lack, Fourſcore thouſand !—a good hint. Oh 
yes, I'll marry Doll; but then that curſed mechanic— 
Lad B. Sammons the graces, my dear. 
Dolly. Oh dear! the powder's all gone, What 
3 | ſhall 


42 FONTAINBUEAU; OR. 
ſhall I do? I wiſh I could ger a barder to titivate me 


up a little. W An. * Wers QT 1 TRE TA wks 

Lack. Pray; Bull, did not you keepia ſhop once ? 
Sir Jobn. Ay, fifteen' 2 the e I upon 
Ga lie i: rn > Nees diy wes 

Lack, Garlick- bill! And endo you fold raifins ? 

Sir Jobn. Raiſins?" ay, and figs too. 

Lack. Pho l—Figs Ves, Pl marry: low though 
ſhe's a dowdy, and ber father a ſeller of _— RSG, 
fit down, Bull. (Pulling him back.) 

Sir Jobn. Sit down! No, I won't. | 
Lack. Miss miſ— you re handſome, and 
Dolly. Lord ! I like him monſtrouſl 1 
Lack. Noi believe I had beſt ſpeak firſt of all to 


the mother. Know— - 

Sir Jobn. Why, do you kde + i 

Lack. Prythee, be quiet, Bull. — Madam, you re 
monſtrouſſy well dreſſed. It would be difficult to 
ſay, whether the perſon ornaments the dreſs, or the 
dreſs the perſon.— This lady (0 Dolly) is the picture 
of true Engliſh liberty; and you are from top to toe 
the madame Ninon of France. 

Sir Jobn. Dan-na-non he fellow ſpeaks F tench 
n 

Lack. (0 miſs.) Madam, my 1 top to have the 
honour of your hand at the ball?” © 

"Dolly. Yes, if you pleaſe, fir, with all my heart. 

Sir John. Ves! Why, have not you Promiſed Sir 
Shenkin ap Griffin ? 
Dolly. Ves; but I did not know this gentleman 

then. : 

Lady B. Miſs, don't you remember I've promiſed 
you Colonel Epaulette ſhall dance with you ? You 
ſhould not be ſo forward with your yes. 

Dolly. But perhaps the Colonel may not — me, 
or I may not like the Colonel. 


Lie. 
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Lack. Conſider, madam, if you had never ſaid yes, 
this beautiful creature had never been the exact re- 
ſe mblance of her accompliſhed mother 

Lady B. Oh, dear ſir Lordi he's vaſtly well bred. 

Sir Fob, Eb4 why, what the devil l Sir 
Shenkm comes ſhew him up immediately: 4 


n Shew him up. Shew him ous of the houſe 
1 Enter Sir Shenkin. |, PORE in den e 


, Her: Lea IG 

Sir 3 1 Mn ems n battles. . 1 am 
glad you are come, or faith! you 1 71 have loſt 
Doll. | ode at. - © 

Sir Sbenlin. Oh yes, 55 ſee PA the _ ho is the 
better horſe, I ſhall loſe the field. ink e's 

Tac. Madam ( miſe) will you do me the honour 
of your lilly handꝰ 7 John. takes ber away. 

Sir$henkin, | Look you, Mr. Lackland; her hand 
may be lilly, or tulip, or debdomrothily, dots no 
puſineſs with it. | 

Licks Do you keg, who 1 are iR to by 
Come, madam— If you inſult me, you know I won't. 

take it (feeling in bis pocket), Do, Bull, ſtep and 
fetch my ſnuff· box out of the parlour.— Sir Shenkin, 
if you mean to inſult, you ſhall go out with me. 
[Exeunt Lackland and Lady Bull, 
© Sir: Shenkin: Mr. Led my Lady, Bull will, 180 | 
out with you. 

Sir Fobn. An mes F5ney dog, to A me for 1 
ſnuff-· box Go out Pray, is not that ane of your | 
fighting phraſes : \ © 
S benin. Ves; he's ſery 8 of . And ſomes 
times *tis meat and drinks to him. With a pair of 
piſtols he 'muſtrbb 7 bret en a * 
room. 6 509143 abe s 

Dolly. Yes, he muſt be excellent company in a 


little room. 


Sir 
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Sir Jobn. I don't know where you have been; 
but if you mean to marry Doll, you muſt look t ; 
you, my boy (patting Sir Shenkin's bac). 

"Dolly. Ay, that you muſt, my boy. 

Sir Fobn. Sir Shenkin, give me your Band I'm 
fo pleaſed at your winning the race, that if I had 
fifty daughters, you ſhould have them all, * 

they had a plum a piece. 

Sir Shenkin, Thank you, Sir John. —But that's 
true—Look you, (raking * N r book me you owe 
me fifty pounds. | 

Sir John. Me! 

Sir Shenkin. Yes, fifty pounds that you lot, 

Sir Jebn. Loſt! I had a fifty pound note this 
morning. 1 hope J have not loſt it out of Fer book. 
Oh no; there it is; it's ſafe. 5 

Sir Shenkin. Then you may as well give it me. 

Sir John. Give it you! for What 

Sir Shenkin. Pecauſe you do owe it me. 

Sir Jobn. Me! no; that's too bad. I never bor- 
rowed fifty pence of you in my life, - 

Sir Shenkin. Pho! pho! You laid me _ pounds | 

on the race, and did loſe. 
Sir John. I. remember I faid 1 thought the brown 
horſe run the faſteſt. R 

Sir Sbenkin. You laid me fifty counds' on m 7 
Winney, and Joan of Arc did peat her. 

Sir John. Who I! 

Sir Sbenlin. Les. When 1 ſaid me . ls 

you ſaid a done; and tone and tone is pet. 
+ "Pp John. Pſha! ran l dert. OY Winney! 1 
never laid—— 11 297: 

Sir Sbenkin. I fay, cot pints a do — 
tam my Winney ? — The biſhop of gn; 5 5 you 

durſt not 4 „ „ ol . 
| 0 
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bir Jobn. Hold your tongue! e 
Sir Sbenlin. Then why do you rb l © 
Look you, Sir John, yaw laid me fiſty pounds chat my 
mare was the winning hot ie; and I always make it a 
4 19: pay-and:receive all my tebis of honour. 
Sir John. Honour l fie, fie Mhat, do you thjiuk 
III give you fifty pounds, becauſe enn . 
his noſe farther than t other 6 101 
Dolly. Lord! give him 6fryiptund; dds: | 
Sir John. Doll, that fellow a rogue. 
Sir Shenkin. Rogueries and honefty's are incom- 
pataples. And look you; Ill print you down; though 
”_ were pig pold eagle upon the tap of:Snowdon.. 
Sir. Join. here: he Ne. father en 
eagle. dat : lum % eu alata). 
"Sir Shenkin. Sir John, you're to be-my Ghats ans | 
look you, I will refer.it to the jockey club, and then, 
if you don't pay me, Ill poſt wo Natters 
Sir Fobn, Eh 1: there's you fifty pound. Come 
here, Doll. That's a rögue . There, Sir Shenkin, 
by gaining fifty pounds, you have loſt my. er 
and foreſcore thouſand. 80, your ſervant, Sir Shenkin. 
—Poſt me ar Tatterfall's 1 Thete no you way 


* 2 at n rrer a 
\ FExeunt Sir John 12 Dolly. | 
Sir Shenkin The peer ef a leek and the peard 
of a goat for you! (Duns a tune) a eee 
 —Pleſs my ſoul ! how hot it is! n 


Enter Miſs Dolly.” 
Dolly. Sir Shenkin, I have run away, oy. the old 


fogrum. ; 
Sir Shenkin, Old eren ! a pretty name that. to 
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Dolly. Lord then ! what fignifies talking about 
him? Why don't you run away with me at once? 
Sir Shenkin. I'm going to colone] Epaulette's. His 
| houſe is near the caſtle. Meet me there, look you, 
in half an hour; and then his how ape age ATE us 
two patchelors one married couple. 

. Indeed; I won't be ects though 3 5 
for Pre been told that the parſons are all popes; | 
Sir Shenkin. You'll find an honeſt fellow im father 
Bluebottle, as he calls himſelf. Put however; if 

toan't like it, Fil run away with you; to 
Chychwechlyn ; and on the morning, of our marriage 
we ſhall have all our friends and neighbours under 
our windows to ſing us merry miſcellanies and 
epithalamiums of muſic; and there Il be the oboe, 
the drum, the trumpet, the D _ 


cleafers, wad OT of all, the harp. | 
ATE SF. 
The. rity re 3 how funny aa jolly, 
The pridegroom Sir Shenkin,. the pride Lady Tolly ! 
ben rous d by feweet clamour we open our peepers, 
And Phebus ſalute in our night-gowns and ſlippers ;. 
Then under our windows muſicians all come, 
Play fittle, ſweet hauthoy, ſharp OY drum. 
But till the barp's melodiaus tingle, © RY | 
Alis puff, rattle, f ſqueak and jingle. 


The cymbals they gri ind, and the baſſes they grinds 
Pianos and fortes, a delicate jumble. 

All joy to your honors, See, ſee how they flock, 
Whilt cleaver and marrowpone go nick y knock, 
Tantivy the horn. tantara the trumpet 
Sound, TINT We ſwalliw © our coffee and 

crumpet. 


_ But till, c. 
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Enter. ft N. aiter NE) 1 Caſey s Hi, mecting 
24 Waiter. 


1f Wait. BOB, why de vou go about ſo with 
your hands in your pocket, gon you on, the 
houſe is ſo full X company? 3 

24 Waiter. Why, miſtreſs foot i me for captain Huff, 
to ſee if he can bully this Lackland out of the houſe. 


| [Exit. 
ff Waiter. Bully him out Faith! the captain's 
whole regiment would not do it. [Exit. 


Enter Mrs. Coley, 


Caſey. Upon my ſoul, my friend mall do it. In- 
deed, an he'll bully this Lackland out of the houſe. 


Faith ! 10 ſhall be ouſted. 


Euter Lackland. 


| Sed You impertinent 8 no atten- 
dance Pray, Mrs. Caſey, why don't you turn 
theſe fellows off, and get civiler waiters? 
Caſey. Civiler waiters! Upon my conſcience, the 
lads are civil enough. Why don't you pay your 
ſcore, and get out of my houſe, ſpunging upon my 


beſt EIN and ſtrutting about 1 in their old e 
ike 
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like a Baſhaw, There you are fairly copied down 


ſeven pages, and not a penny of money. 
Lack. Tm the beſt cuſtomer you have. There is 


not a table in your houſe, an which I have not left the 


mark of a dice box. Is there a morning I don't or- 


der a Sandwich, or a day I don t drink my four bot- 
tles after dinner? Cas 5 

| Cafe. A how many do you pay for ? 

Lach. Well, that's my affair, not yours. 

C Here, Bob, bring! Mr. Lackland his ; bill, 
It hes in the bar. 

Waiter. Bill ! what is the tide turned? Here, 
chamberlaio, oftler, waiter ! - TOE 1 Wade: 

Hel. Have you a man comes to your houſe, that 
cite about them like me, except my friends? When 
m gone, yo'lI have no more carriages and coronets 
calling at your door. If I leave you, your houſe 
will be ruined. 
_ _—_— gives the Bill to n caſo dc 

enter.) 5 

Calg. My 8 will be 4 indeed, if I ol 

not money to pay my wine-merchant. Why don't 


you take up a brown: muſket, or the end of a ſedan 


chair ! inſtead of which, you ſtrut about like a lord, 
and give yourſelf airs like a lord, and drink like . 
lord, and ſwear like a lord, ay and—here's your bill, 
and 1 dare ſay, you'll pay it like a lord. 

Lack Perhaps I may. What do you give me your 
curſed long pieces of paper for ? Do you think a gen- 
rleman has got nothing elſe to do but to lug about 
great lumps of 'danin'd heavy gold in his pocket, to 
pay you ſuch ugly, long, curſed bills as theſe (tearing. 
them) when Bob and you think proper to thruſt them 


into his hands? — Here, A — get my baggage, 


and ſend it to the lilly. 01409 
cab. 
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| Caſo. D'ye hear? Carry i it upon a china plate, 
for tis a nice affair. 
Waiter, Your honour will remember the waiter. . 
Cook. The cook, your honour. 
Cham. I am de chamberlain, 
Boy. And de jack a de boots your honour. 
Lack. Get out, you raſcal ! I've no boots. | 
[Drives them off, and exit. 
1 See how I'm uſed, becauſe I'm a lone wo- 
Why don't I marry I Oh! I wiſh J had a bit 
4% a man for your ſake (looking after Lackland.) Ab! 
it was not always thus. 


A I R XVI. 1 

Ti Henny i is a bandſone place 

As any town in Shamrochſbire ; 
There firfl I ſaw my Femmy's face, 

There Jemmy fir ſt bebeld his dear: :- 
My love he was a baſbful boy, ; Ol 

And I a fimple girl te ſee ; 

Yet I was Jemmy's only joy, 3 
And Jenny was the lad for ne. 


But Dublin city bore the bell 
In ſtreets and ſquares, and houſes fine; 
0h ! there young Dick his love could tell, 
And there I told young Dickey mine : 
Fer Dick be was a roving blade, 
And I was hearty, wild and free; 
He low'd, and I his love repaid, 
Then Dickey was the lad for me 


When Dover ſtrand my happy lot, 
And William there my love did crown ; 
Young Dick and Femmy I forgot, 
Kilkenny fair, and Dublin town : 
Wh 2 . 


For 
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Fer William was a gentle youth, 
Tao baſbful, nor too hold was he; 
He ſaid be lov'd, and told me truth, 
And William was the lad for me. 


* 


— 


(Exit. 


Enter Lackland. 


Lack. No getting. on this way. Tbe road ! ne 
a purſe—No, I never thought, ſeriouſly of that. 
marriage—Miſfs Bull is to be had—Garlick ae 
Oh! but even that requires a ſmall ſum, and I've 
nothing to ſet about it with. I think Henry would 
aſſiſt me with a trifle, bad as his finances may be. 
But where to find him—He's ſkulking about the 
town, :thinking he has killed lord Winlove, a man, 
whom not an hour ago I ſaw alive and m_ Mar- 
riage then is my. dernier reſort. 


Lap. (without) Tell Sir John Bull PH wait on 

dim preſently. 
Enter Lapoche. 

Lap. Monfeur Lackland, I am, angry—l am en- 
Tagee 

Lack. ( ſnappiſoly) Well! what about? 

Lap. ( farting) What about! I am not afraid, fir. 
De fine lodger that you did recommend—— | 

Lack. What! he has taken French leave I ſuppoſe! 

Lap. 1 would take leave to put him i into French 
priſon if I could find him. 

Lack. Eh! a thought ſtrikes that may raiſe the 
_ ſupplies, and put a few-guineas into my pocket. —Ay, 
Lapoche, this fine officer, as we thought him, is no 


other than an impoRter eſcaped from. England in 
woman's cloaths, 


Ha Las. 
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Lap. In woman's cloaths! Nothing but impoſtors. 
The nun I have in my houſe eſcaped from the con- 
vent of Villeneuve in boy's cloaths.—In woman's | 
cloaths! Ah den, if de captain i is in ö . 
it is the nun that is in boots. 

| Zack. In boots! Why what the devil is beet now! 
2 > no, you're=But why the devil ſhould I un- 
deceive him ?—You're right, my little Lapoche; 
they're both impoſtors. : 
Lap, And why did a you not tell me a 'fo before? | 
Lac Why, I knew you'd find it out, you ſaga- 

cious monkey! But what will you promife me if [ 
put you into the way to get an hundred guineas? 

Lap. Oh! Pl promiſe every thing. 

Lack. Why them you muſt know come de- 
this officer (Iooling round) is no other than a Ne 
eſcaped from England for ſhooting a lord. 

Lap. Shoot a lord | Oh de prolligate . 

Lack. And there's a hundred guineas teward on 
lis head, that's all. 

Lap. Oh! dis is lucky. De fly coquin! Why 
you not tell a me dis before? 

Lack. Now I have told you, what will you give 
me for my intelligence ? 

Lap. I vill give a you fifty tanks ven I do get de 
money. 

| Lack, Thanks! Is that all? Have you got any 
caſh about you ? Come, come, let me touch five 
my now. | 

Lap. De diable touch and take me i do! 
| Lack. No, then you are a ſcoundrel! _ 

Lap. Oui. I know I am ver great ſcoundrel, but 
I vill keep a my money for all dat. Five Guinea 
indeed! No, no, monſieur Lackland. I know a you 
too well for all that; but I muſt find out dis officier, 
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and that to me vill be de grand affaire. It vill get 


2 me 

 -Lack. (afide) Yes, a good beating, and 1 hope 
Henry will pay it you.—Then marriage is my laſt 
card. So Miſs Bull of Garlick bill, have at you and 
your four-ſcore thouſand pounds. Eis 


Enier Coachman. 


8 Is your name Lapoche ? If it is, you 
muſt come directiy to Sir Jobn Bull, or he'll fend to 
' ſomebody elſe. 

Lap. Oh! for de ſuit of cloaths. I vill come di- 
rect.— Bleſs a me, 1 have more ane than de 
grand financier, 

{ Coachmar, Well will you come or no! 

Lap. Oui. Alons, monſieur. 

Coachman. Eh, what? | 

Lap. Dat is, go along, if you pleaſe, 

Coachman. Oh! is that it? Come along, ¶Zæcunt. 


"SCENE, inſide the Hor El. 
nter Colonel Epaulette, with Waiter, 


Colonel, You may tell Sir John Bull, and my lady 
Bull, and miſs Bull, dat colonel Epaulette f is come to 
vait on dem. „ | f 

Waiter. Yes, [Exit. | 

Colonel. 1 "dr from 'vat I am told, dis famille 
muſt be fine folks; but as dey were recommend 
from my good friend the duke, and as dey are En- 

lich, I vill ſhew dem every civility in my power.— 
Dis « * in de Engliſh ſtyle vill pleaſe a de young 
lady. Im ſure T am ver much oblige to monſieur 
Lade. 

Enter 
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. Sir b he and Coachman, 


Sir John Well, Robert, is the taylor coming? | 

Coachman. Yes, fir ; he's come. 

Sir Jobn. Is he? Then I'll be meaſured directly. 
(Exit Robert.) for my lady won't be eaſy till I get 
a ſuit of cloaths a la mode de Paris, as they call it. 
Oh! this is the taylor I fuppoſmGe. 

Colonel. Sir, your moſt obedient. I preſume, fr, : 
your name is Sir John a de Bull? | | 

Sir Jobn. At your ſervice, fir. Ay, ay, this i is 0 4 I 
taylor. Mr. Lackland mentioned * in very * b 
terms. 

Colmel. I am ver mach oblige to Mr. 1 ö 
and, ſir, I ſhall be ver happy to render you any fer- f 
vice in my power. | 

Sir Jobn. Very obliging truly! 1 And 15 ſuppoſe ; 
you'll expect to be paid for it. 

Colonel. Sir, any obligation you do a me in return 
I ſhall conſider as repaying 3 but fir, my good friend: * 
de duke—— 

Sir John. His good friend the duke l— Oh! he 
muſt be a very great taylor indeed | (aſide.) 

Colonel. IJ have de honneur to be ver dear to him. 

Sir John. Oh! if you are fo dear to your friends, 
to be ſure your terms muſt be very high indeed to 
me. But come, I can't help it; ſo, take out your 
meaſure. 55 x. 

Colonel. Wer * ; 

Sir Fobn, Ay, id out mh your ſhears: i Have 
you brought your book of patterns? | 
Colonel. Vat do you Oy Book of pattern 

Sir John. Oh 1 ſuppoſe he's too great a taylor to 
carry patterns. (ae) Yes, juſt that J * ſee your 
colours, 

1 E. $a | Colonel; 
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Colonel. Colours! Oh ho, becauſe I be in de army 
you take a me for an en Do you ſuppoſe I 
carry de colour ? | 

Sir Jobn. Ay, I thought ſo, too great for that - 

e how many men may you employ && 

Colonel. About a toufand. 

Sir Jobn. A thouſand journeymen ! a. damn'd 
great taylor indeed (afide). —A thoufand men! 

Colonel. Yes, dat dere is my regiment. 

Sir Jobn. Oh! what you work for a regiment, 
do you? 

Colonel. Vat hes he mean? Sir John, Jam 2 come 
to vait upon de lady. | 

Sir Jobn. Oh 1 what you do buſineſs for the ladies 

too! Oh! you're a great rogue! | 
| Colonel. Sir John, I know that you are privilege 
to joke by the cuſtom of your country. 

Sir John. What you want the cuſtom of my 
country. I can't promiſe you that, but you ſhalt 
have mine. 8 

Colonel. And, fir, from de recompendation FT have 
had, I ſhall be proud to Dew” you all de civility in 
my power. 

Sir Jahn. Sir, I am very Wik obliged to you, 
Proceed. (Buttoning his coat without looking). 

Colonel. I wiſh to ſhew you every reſpeR, and vill 
introduce you to de prince 

Sir John. You introduce! introduced by a taylor! 
Ha ! ha! Damme, that's too much, 

Colonel. Taylor, fir ! I don't know vat you mean; 
but, fir, if you vas not Engliſh, your lie our life 

ſhould anſwer this behaviour. 
Sir John. My fe! you need not be ſo hot, my 
little taylor. 

Colonel. I. don't know, fir, whether you are fool 


by nature, or clown by habit. If de former, you are 
beneath 


— 
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beneath my notice: if de latte, 1 will have fatisfac- 
tion for dis groſs behaviour to colonel Epaulette. 
But, fir, I vill inſtantly ſpeak to my good friend 
Mr. Lackland z and deny: firs. I _ be revenged for 
this affront. I Exit. 
Sir Jobn. Colonel Epaulette 1. , the devil 1— 
en 927 er este N 


My hens; eee here, and 1 
2 it had been the French taylor you ſent for 
to take meaſure of me; oy: here bas been he 
damn'deft miſtake !— 

Lady B. Miſtake Colonel Thani . a lber N 
Oh, Sir John, why will you ever attempt to ſpeak to 
perſons of diſtinction? Oh l it's like-your blunders, 
to take a man of faſhion for a taylor |! | 

Sir Jobn. Why, they dreſs, and ſcrape, and ſhrug 
ſo much alike, that there's no knowing a prince from 


2 pickpocket. But Ell order the chaiſe, and ſet out 


for Garlick-hill to-morrow morning. 


Lady B. Then you may go by yourſelf, Sir John * 


for my part, it would be monſtrous for à perſon of 
my figure. and deportment to leave the continental 
land without an introduction to the grand monarch. 
Call the colonel back. 


Sir John. Me—damme, I'd as ſoon call his regi- 


ment as him. | [Exit. 


Lady B. Robin ! Robin — Coachman. 
Deſire that gentleman to walk up ſtairs. 


 Coachman, Gentleman! What the taylor, madam ? © 


Lady B. Yes; the taylor, as your maſter calls 
kim.—(Exit Coachman.)—Oh ! what a blunderiag 
family ! He thinks the colonel a taylor as well as his 


maſter, Oh ! here the colonel is, 
| Emer 
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Enten Lapoche. | 1 

Oh! &, I bluſh to lee you. | 

Lap. Madam, I am your moſt bedient veg 
humble ſervant; but I 3 Sir John was here. 

Lady B. Oh fir! Sir Rand Is a hurt at his 

earance— 

Lap. Oh! dat does not Ggkify, ht, 1 vill 
foon equip him to make a better appearance. 

Lady B. Sir, you're vaſtly obliging; but, fir, this 
miſtake is all owing to having contracted ſuch un- 5 
faſhionable habits — 6 

Lap. Never mind, madam. 1 vill give him de 
habit moſt faſhionable. | 
Lady B. Very kind indeed, fr: | Oh fir, Im on 
you have had ſuch a los to-day. 
Lap. Lok Ira Tes ina, 1 wan loſt my 
lodger. £4 

Lady B. PLE fiend, 1 Appelt Fo he's too 
genteel to mind his loſs of the race dan RE" 
mean—the match. 

Lap. Oh, yes, madam, they are run axray to | 
make a de match! 

Lady B. Well, * 1 with TIO ſaccels with. 
your Jean. 

Lap. My Joan! | 

Lady B. 'And, 555 we were told in Park, that you 
were very much with the prince, 

Lap. Oh yes, madam. I muſt lie a little. 

Lady B. I am told you are a great man in the 
privy council, committees, and board of works. 

Lap. Board of works ſhe means my thop-board. 

Lady B. Sir, I ſhall eſteem it a particular favour, 
when it is convenient, if you will be kind ns, a to 


introduce us. 


Lap, Why, wid; 1 dor?t know that 1 can in- 
troduce you to de head butler. 
Lady 
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Lady B. Butler! What does he ſuppoſe that we 
keep company with ſervants !—Ay, from Sir John's 
behaviour he thinks we are fit company for nobody | 
: elſe. Bang | 2 

z - Rowe! $9 1 ns 
8 ir John, I have been making all the «regs I can 
for you to the colone] there. rs 

Sir John. There! Where ? vs 

_ Lady B. There. : | 

Fir Job. Colonel there ! Why damme, this is the 
real taylor. (The taylor takes out his book of patterns. ) 

Lady B. How! the taylor !- (turns about) Ay, he 
is a taylor ſure enough. —Arn't you aſhamed, fel- 
low ? How dare you have the Au zal to pals for 
a colonel ? Heigh, fellow ! 

Lap. Miſs, your mother would not call me ſo. 

Sir John, Her mother! Get out? I 

Lady B. Oh! wy wer? gow” t be angry with the 


young man. 
atterns (pulls bim 


Sir Jobn. Get tot with your pa | 
F) my lady, I wonder you will Sarl to foedk 
to perſons of diſt inction. Not know a OE from 
man of ſalnion | N 


"5H 9 14954 3546 

Coachman. ' Miſs Doll's gone off, Sir John. bis 

| Lady B. Where is ſhe gone? 9927 a 0 

Cuachman. Mrs. Caſey ſays, ſhe thinks to be mar- 
ried. ; for ſhe ſaw her in cloſe confab with Sit Shenkin. 

| Lady B. There's your Briton, Sir John. 

Sir Fohn. But which way is ſhe the gone ? 

Coachman, She went down ene nen 
Epaulettes. 

Sir Jobn. There's s your We my lady Th 
Come along with me, Robin. Oh, for an Engliſh 
eonſtable, or a ſearch watrant. [Exeunt. 
SCENE, 


r EO CET — 
bh 1 — - — ̃ ͤ— AC —— — — * - 
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f * * * * 
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8 CEN E, a Riom at the Coloners. 
Enter Colonel and M; % Bull. 


Colonel. Oh niifs; I do congratulate wy ſelf on. de 
felicity of meeting you dus at home.— If I can carry 
her away, I ſhall be even vid her father for calling 
me a tailkeur. 

Delly. But law, colonel, how thocking you're 
dre! 

Colonel. Do you think ſo ? Mr. Lackland. aid 
'twas ver pretty my dear. Oh you be von lovely 
girl how I do love N 9 * Magon's ever: 
in love? 1 

Dolly. Oh yes. 

Colonel. Have a you 5 1 

Dolly. Only nine times. 1 me OS Three 
times * I was out of my flips :; twice white I was 
at Hackney boarding · ſchool once with my guitar 
1 maſter ; then with Frank Frippery ; then with Dicky 
wo Pentitoes. N o, only eight; for I don't N the 
= bandſome ſtay-maker of Duck lane. 
+7 Culonel. Then be in love with me the 1 time ; 3 
| and ſcamper off with me. 

Duoliy. Scamper with us why — you aſk fa- 
ther's conſe nt. 

Colonel. No, it FRED * mean. | 

Dolly. Why, as you ſay, it does ſound a litle of 
* Bow Bell. Well; and then it will make a pure 
3 noife in the papers—the elopement—the purſuit 
| the marriage the making up—Beſides, I'm in love 
with your vis a vis. bo come along ; I'll ſcamper 
off with you. 

Colonel. Vel ſaid, my little angel, come along. 

Dolly. But hold — Will vou excuſe me to Sir 
Shenkin ap Griffin ? 


Colonel. Excuſe you to Sir 8 Shenkin ! ! for what? 
Dolly. 
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Dolly. Becauſe I promiſed to run away with him; 
and I came here to meet him. | 

Colonel, Indeed] but you know I came a de fuſt. 

Dolly. Why that's true. And' firſt come firſt 
ſerved, as father ſays to his EN 3 in the ſhop 
at home--Come, along. 
Colonel. ( ops). Hold, my 8 1 muſt juſt "HAIR 

Dolly. Why I thought, yu wa n ſcamper 
off with me. 

Colonel. 1 ſhall ſoon be back - but as 1 1 * row | 
what may happen, I vill juſt order my man to put up 
de powder, de pomatum, and de dancing pump. [ Exit. 

Dolly, Well then, do make haſte, colonel. 


Enter Sir Shenkin. 


Vir Shenkin. I have prought the prieft. He looks 
as merry as a pard and as ſmart. as a truid. 

Delly. But why did you ſtay, ſo lopg? T have been 
crying my eyes out. 

Sir Shenkin. Ton't cry; my tear. Wipe a your 
eye, ton't weep.— My dear, the chaiſe is ready for Us, . 
and a ſulky for father Domine.; 

Dolly But muſt I deſert the colonel 65 you ? | 
Sir Shenkin... To be ſure you muſt, But I will | 
put on a pair of \jack. boots, and trive you myſelf, 
for the poys here are as ſluggiſn as their horſes. 
They ſmack- their-whips, and they cry gee whu! 
but they are as flow as Kala though they gabble 


like turkey cocks. 2 

Dolly. Well, but come now, don't let us wait for 
the boots. 

Sir Shenkin. PII be your poſipoy; and trive you 
to Chychwechlyn, and as you was never married, 
how telighted you'll be with _ = * and 


EF... | 
confuſians ! W ATR 
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Toei lol, de rol, lol, 
y Tolly, my Toll, 1 
With me when you canter to Wales, 
For petticoat white, 
Bu breeches ſo tight, 
Away go needles and flails. | 1 
Teng Taffy throws by bur wheels, 
k Then Winney kicks up ber beels, 
ra With follow © 
And hallo, 
And waddle 
And ſtradale, 
So merry to ſee us come; 
With fiddle 
Fr diddle, © 
Fer 
| And e | 
They give us a welcome home. 


The joy ſo great, 
So Jo hg treat, 
An oxen is roafted whole ! 
Thef the on wr lawn 
The ſpiggot is drawn 
For punch, 2 ſwim in the Boe 
We give the ladies a ball, 
We foot it away in the hall. 
With follew, Cc. 


Mifs Howell ſo nice, 
; And Lady ap Rice, © 
And couſin Sir Evan ap Lloyd, 
Parſon Montgomery, - | 
Counſellor Flummery, 
Ap Morgan, Ap Williams, Ap Floyd. 
Oh, when the flocking is thrown, 
And lovee and I alone; | 
Then follow, &c, [ Exit. 


Dolly. 


Dol So, one can't go without dancing pumps, 
and the other can't go without jack: boots. If any 


of my old ſweethearts were to come in now, I ſhould. 
be inclined to Wann, 25 remand p 


- 
a 
27 8 : 
« T3, SY 5 * 
Ent * a * PS : c 
4 
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' Lack. So, at laſt Pye found ber Madais; your | 
moft obedient. Well, it's ſettled. Tu marry you. i 
| Holh. Marry me ; | 

' Lack. Yes; but got let * joy * vou 
away. I faid I would. 3 

Dolly. Said 1 een 1 

Lack, To myſelf. And if a Nee 
word with himſelf, who do you think he'll keep it 
vith ꝰ— Vou' re very handſome, my dear, that you 
are; and I would not tell a lie for all the women in 
France. 

Dolly. Lord what a high notion. of honour he 
has ! and hes a much handſomer man than either 
Sir Shenkin or the Colonel.-—But my father lays, 
that you arn't worth any thing; that you ve no eſtate. 

. Lack... That's a good joke faith! No eſtate ! He 
might as well have ſaid I borrowed a guinea of him. 
* 4 T faith! and now I do- think of it, he did 

lo. 

12 Did he indeed? that $ very diverting truly. 
Ay, and he * as well have ſaid 1 e theſe 
cloaths. 

Dolly. That's what I thought of "your foe dest, 
that you muſt have a great eſtate. 

Lack. Not an acre. And to be ſure Ive. no ſeat 
in Herefordſhire — no parks—no orchards— - 
Dolly. Orchards in Herefordſhire ! Then I dare 
ſay you (tink ee u ee N 3 


b 1 —— — * 7 


— 


bo 
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Lack. CyderOh! you accompliſhed—Garlick 
Hill— ves; and he might as well have ſaid that Ve 
no houſe in Portman Square. Ha! ha! 5 

Dolh. Portman Square'! Oh dear then 1 ſhall 
live in Portman Square! 
| Lack. Ay, and without a guinea in the funds, or 
half a crown in my pocket at this moment. Ha! ha! 
= |! Dolly. Ha! ha! that's very true. Now then, 
Wo : will you anſwer me one queſtion ? If you was to 
= | agree to run away with me, would you wait for 
5 jack boots or dancing pumps? 8 
: Lack, Jack boots and dancing pumps! Not for 
the button of king Lewis's hat. You are frank and 
ſree. I love you; and thus I throw myſelf and all 
my fortunes at your feet. "Now if we had but a 
parſon and a chaiſe! 

"Dolly. There's one in the Nd and rother at 
the door. 

Lark. Is there * Then my dear—Garlick Hill— 
come along. £ [Carries ber of. 


1 Enter Colonel and Sir Shenkin· 


: 

| Sir Sbenlin. Now, madam, now Tm for you; 
now Pm piſtol'd and booted. 

| Colonel. Come, Miss a de Bull. 

| Sir Shenkin. . Come, Miſs Pull, my tear. 


Colonel. Why, where is ſhe gone | ? (Gone each 

other)” 

| Sir Shenkin. Where did you put hs FR 

| Colonel. Why, vat have you done vid her ? 
Sir Shenkin. I did leave her here. 

0 Colonel. Vell, and I did find her here. 


Enter Sir ] ohn and Lat Bull. 


K Jabn. Where's my child? where's Dolly Bull? 
Colonel, Dat fellow in de boots can tell you. 
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Sir Jobn. Come, come, none of your Welch tricks 
upon me. Give me my daughter. | 
Si Sbenkin. Tis that deviliſn Gaul haggot Jos 
Sir John. Ay, you would not give your daughter 
to a Briton, and now you ſee ſhe's ſnapped up by 
that Frenchman. But I'll Creſſy and Agincourt 
you! Why, with Doll's fortune, I could build a 
man of war, and batter your breaſt-wark. I'll come 
like the ghoſt” of Hawke, and beat your: Pl be a 
Black Prince to you 
Colonel. Vou are mak, Winden now, as you vas 
ven you took me for à tailleur. I ell te that 
poſtillion in boots has ſtole her.. 
Sir Shenkin. No. no, I ey twas you. | 
© Colonel. I fay twas you. | 


123 XVII. 


| Sir Jebn. ' Twas jon: fir, ma, you; fr 
'- >... thraſh you black and blue, n 
be was you that ftola my dagghter Pol F | 
bang 0 Ta you, firs you. "Thr g ih p 
Lady B. "au tree, fir, "tis true, Ar; 
But this affront you'll rae, fir; 
Tas you that flole my ae Dall; « 
"1 was you, fir, gen. 
Sir Shen. Ob, Ma- an, n, nan, no, 10, , 0, 0, ns, 
* ma am; . 
How can you wrong me ſoy) ma am? 


T did not ſtaal your daughter Doll; 
But I know who. * 


Colonel. No, fir, no, fir; 10, no, no, no, no, fir ; 
: | How can you wrong me fo, fre 
I did not ſteal your W Doll; 
But I know who. 
„ 5 Colonel. 
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Colonel. Diable! n importe Damme „„ 

Sir Shenkin. This is frantics and inſanities But by 
the got of war, if I had you at home, you + 
ive me ſatisfactionn, :. 

| Colonel. Satisfaction !—T can a fight; or Fink 5 let 
it alone. * 10 can st 27558 can N in bran 
W v 80 ! L 

Sir Shenkin.. Got of de: T with I had him « at 
T over, I'd teach him to conquer. You are now in 
your own houſe, and you may ſtay there. Por my 
part, I've got on my boots; and I am ann 
am reſolved to walk down ſtairs. [Eis 

Sir * Oh! what a bloody nee 
the boots! [ Eæeunt Sir Jobn and Lady Bull. 

Colonel. « 1 can fight, &c. (finging. ) [Exit. 


1 2 Nannette. 3 


Nan, Lord! ! how I do wiſh to get back again to 
England !—A girl like me to be a chambermaid, and 
to a taylor !—Well, Pm convinced if I'd as good 
| cloaths, I ſhould look as betas as Roſa. | 5 : 
WT U. R xIx. 5 


' When 4 in all my \ fineſt wings 

A on repeater, bracelets, rings, 
eee ee 
A hvely laſ fi. 

I view, fo gotly ent: „ tt 

Tast tell how, © 

But neer till now © 
T felt my heart à dancing. 
- With a fal, lal, la, 
Ds, And a ha, haz. hal. N 
2 ou'wve fet my beart a dancing. . 10 


„„ 
A 


; 3 3 
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| The coach is come—+down flairs we wit, - 
Tue Opera Robin plies bis Oy |: 1 
ge Þ wrts Tha | What ſparkling WH 11 
Sir Fopling cries ! - 
"Da to our box advancing ;z - 
EY - don't know . | 
9 felt n my i 0 a een N 
With a fal, lal, la. We... * 


FSultana queen 41 maſquerade, : 
Or nun, or humble village maid, 1 


be ſparkling night, \ 
| de fairies nimbly prancing ; 
io} 100 gos Int know bow, 
Tiet ner till wee, wy 
—_ felt my heart a dancing. 
f With a fal, tal, ta, ©. 


Enter Lapoche. 


Lak T have de two impoſteurs ale, if c can keep 
them.— 80, mam'ſelle Nannette, you tink ver little 
af me. Noting vill ſerve a you but de Engliſh offi- 
eier. Juſt now I was taken for Colonel Epaulette. 
You ſay I ugly. Never you tell a man he's ugly in 
his own houſe, + 

Nan. Lord, fir ! I don't think you n 9 

Lap. Don't = b. Den I vill give a Rp: de Wk 
gown, FA 
Wan. FO fr, 14 never f d think you r. 1 
always, I always thought you very woos.” an 

Lap. Did a you (ſmiling. ) © 3 

Nan. 1 dd indoee=as Ihope fob the in poke.” : 

Las. No, not prett—but very ſmart, | mo Ta 
he i win comely, little fello ,. 

1 Nan. 
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Nan. No, ſir, very nenn LI 85 Wes N 
Lap. Vel den, pretty vet pretty, little, ſmart 


fellow. But know, L have von grand affaire, great 


buſineſs, as good as hundred guinea y mo We 


of my two lodger— * nne $83 36 \ 


Nan. Indeed, ſir! rich 
Lap. Ay, — of = + diſguiſe 
(Bel rings.) W b „ POT: 
. (going) Miss Roſa rings her ball. 
of Stay. Where. are yqu going? Aeon in 
a deviliſh hurry to get to de fellow. _ 
Nan. Fellow ! who 9 you. N 


Wo Enter Roſa. © 


Roſa. When the bell rang, why did you not t ſend | 
the girl to me? 

Lap. Send a de KEY 1 AN  impudent fellow "Ms 
Pray ven you did take # mpUledging, vas dat in de 
bargain ? 

Roſa. Nannette, will you teps i into my nr! 

I. (Hopping ber) No, indeed, ſhe von't. 

Wan. I was juſt coming, ma amm. 

Las Ves, ſhe vas coming. Get out of de ase 
Les, ſhe, yas juſt hne out of de room nr 


de fell. F 


Rofa. 1 only want ſome . 5 Ae 

Las. Vou ſhall get no powder or ball here. Fight- 
ing fellow {—TI viſh be vas out of my bouſe (afide.) 
If you want ſuch cut-throat tings, vhy don't you go 
to your;,own. Hyde Park 2. Nat the ak place for 
lord-ſhooting,;; +257 07 105) TEmit.. 

Roſa. How impertinent aks fellow is1 And: lord 
Winlove to forſake me at ſuch a time | For him I 
gave up all my peace of mind—But- P1l-aſk pardon 
of heaven and my brother, and return to the convent. 


4 AIR 
(EL f 1 


—— 
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ag + 1g can, man ſuch pleaſure find. $5.3 TS 

Still in trying each Endeavour... selderr Fin 8 
Du 10 on the. virgin eee, n 
\» 1 Softly Hel into ben minds 1 
75 And deflray ber peace for al 7 e 
151 Ade 7 bi 34 Wah 4 er, leert, 1 
; o depart,,... 1% 44 5 2 wk Ke! 
VC Leaving aber if  bebin 4. 5.12 2 1 a Th: {vb 

Thus the rk a linnet caging, _ 
eto 10 "How engaging! ' 
v ber ares and eure 1 © 2) 21 50 * 


Fe 0% Yu 5 n neglected, * 4 S 
111 rejeded; 19 10 3 Ne 2 
2 thing ! Ae ee ger, 


Her ſaverteft. notes can charm no mere. (Exie. 


| ac watches her off, then runs and locks the door.) 
Dere now I tink 1 have de bold capitaine ſafe. Now 
I have got lock up dis deſperate fellow. I have got 
de bal feed. guinea rr rk my owtr key; and de diable 
a penny haf monſieur Lackland get. But 1 muſt g 
for de licher. Here comes de nun in Ven. ann 


— 


Enter Henry. 


1 Well, fir; ; where is the lacy ? 

Lap. De dy" wer r wy" rn EY ho 
found in boots. Wertes on e 

Henry. In boot: bes 

Lap. Yes: Don't 4 you" komen; us 
Smile in Wee f. OG. e eee e eee 

Henry. In boot Ons, come, where is the 


- 


lady ? JENS 8 þ 
Lag. How baely Weed to .. a 
gentleman? 


Heng. 
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Hay Pray, fir, What have l done to forfeit 82 


Character? 


Lap. But pray a how, don't you find yourſel un- 
comfortable without de petticoat / 
Henry. Ha! ha l ha will you fetch me Py 

Lap. I dare ſay Nannette will accommodate you. 

Henry. Very” acommodating truly No, Mr. 
Frenchman ; I have crimes enough, already without 
adding the ruin of Nannette.. 

Lap. Ruin! She may give you von you know 3 
2 8 „18 0 I 

Hemy. Very commode indeed les, fiſter Roſa, 
you're got in a very pretty | fort of 2 houſe. 

Lap. Pray—ha! ha !—pray— 3 my vord, ſhe 
looks vaſtly well in her boot: 1 

Henry: Gef fir de you banter? 7? 

Li. Ay, and do you go to cee hl, 5 
and 1 vill ſend Nannette to you. Poor thing 1 
dare ſay ver fatigune. Exit. 

Henry, Oh Roſa! She was my filter. Lord 
Winlove was 8, friend ; and. yo for thoſe uhapp 
misfortunes, . #or* thoſe fatal c 6e pia mflances, my 15575 


pects with Celia 1 red bow bien 
might I have Bf e King: 0 
r 
. R XXI. 


s S601 2: 5754 141 


Let fend ſaund ibe trumpet, ad « wo the war!” 


Let glory re-echs the flirain; _ ts: Sno? 
The full tide of honour may flow from the, rer, 8 

Asad betten fille um their pan. 
The treaſures of autumn let Bacchus diſplay, - 91100 

And fagger about with biz bowls ' | 
On ſcience, let Sol beam the luſtre of dey, ES: Su 


And wiſden give ligbi te he ſoul.” 
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Let India unfold ber rich gems to the view, ©  \ > 

Each virtue, each joy to improve; 

Ob, give me the friend that —_ to be true, 

And the fair that I tenderly love 

What's, glory but pride ? a vain 2 10 lie, 
And ien the pleaſure of of wi 6 

What s riches but trouble ? 205 litle's a 3 D 
But friendſbip and love are divine! [Exit. 


STE iin 


Lapoche watches bie e, then locks the dhor en l 


Lap. Vell faid, Rofa here now 1 have got yo 

both ſafe; and I have de archer ready for dis 
capitaine.— Ob! here b be . en that ,came 
after the lady firſt. | 


Enter Lord Winlove. 


Lord W. Now 1 ſhall ſee Roſa' s new flame,— 
Well, my friend, v where | is the captain that run away 
with Roſa? *VöVC 
Laß What the nun js boots? een 
Eorii . Nun in boots! 1 mean the oder cbt 
went off with the nun that you told me of. 

Lab. I have him fafe; but he's the diable of a 
fellow, and has been aſking for powder; ; ſo have 4 
de care. $73 13 

Lord W. Welk, let's ſew this devil of a fellow: 

Lap. Shall I call in de archer? I have him oy : 

Lord W. Pho! Let me ke” the” dhe captain. 
Open the dor. B LIFTS 5 


© IS - 
1 


31 


\ Lap. Yes, but Pt have 72 reward Topins the Abe, ) 


—Dere— (runs round to the other door. ) Dow. PI ſee 
if my e r is ſafe. 2 9 00 
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7 PFONTAINBLEAU; on. 
Celia _—_— T__y want to ee the gentleman 


Enter Ech. 


I beg 1 T want to ſpeak with the gentleman. 
Lap. Well, here are three gentlemen... 1 
Celia. Ves; but I want to ſpeak. with the Engliſh 

officer that lodges here chat is in cuſtody. 

Lap. Oh! de nun in boots—more ifeuiſe. 1 
dare ſay this is ſome -Engliſh: conſtable come over to 
take up de capitaine for killing de lord. 

Henry (within.) What J ou mean by locking 
me in? Open the door, or "Tits break it open 4 

Lap. Break open my door ! 4 for ſhame, is dat be- 
having like a nun ? 


FE nter e. 


pe = Lord Winlove alive! 

Lord V. Yes, Henry. , you PE to ſee 81 

Henry, Indeed, my lord, I am doubly: happy to 
nd, myſelf guiltleſs of your blood, and you alive to 
do my ſiſter that juſtice I'm ſure you intend. - 

Lord W. Harry, my intentions were ever bohour- 
able; and that my immediate union with my Roſa 
ſhall evince. Your love for your ſiſter hurried you 
to a raſhneſs that was near proving foal © * this 
cancels every error. ET 

Henry (turning: round ) My Celia 1 N a: Mb 

Celia. Indeed I don't know how to apo]ogize, for 
this ſtrange intruſion. Captaing . Win it lay 
twas on your account. e 
Henry. Siſter Roſa, this bappicch. is unexpected. 
And now give me leave tg introduce you to a lady, 
who intends ſhortly to honour | our family with her 
alliance. Nef ter +77 ins 

iel 1255 AIR 


ou WAY. Id RANGE. = 


A 4 N +" 
Lord wWinlove, Henry, Celia, — "0p 


Heu ſweet, how kind the . 4 
F vers and virtue 2 5 22 
BEES 2 Bey come like ſoft deſcending euere, 
Shag 7. cbeer the landſcape round. 
A Hub, throbbing heart, as truth 72 
Should light the wirgin's breaſt, _ 
| Retire, cold freezing doubt, begone, 
5 Retire, tis love 5 requeſt ! 


"I 


Enter Dolly, Lackland, V John and La Bull 


Dolly,” Make haſte or mey'Il catch us. 8 

Lack. Let's rally and face them. 3 

Sir John (entering). I know they are here. Youre 
a pretty lady ( Dolly. ) | 

-Lack. Softly, Bull; no abuſe. 
Sir Fobn. hp. damme, mayn't 1 fk 1 to wy 
own child? 

Lack, Nobod y. ve; muſt abuſe my wife. 

Sir John. Wife! 1 ſhall run mad! My Auagöter 
married to a fellow without a ſhirt ! a fellow that 
| borrowed a guinea of me this morning ! 

Lady B. Ay, you would have an Engliſh huſband ! 
She may haye married Barrington for DM you know. 

Sir John. 1 hope he's a rogue. 15 

Lord W. Wiſh your fon a rogue! 5 

Sir Fobn. If he's s myſelf I hope ber a rogue. 2 mY 
have no more mercy on him chan the king of Pruffia 
would have upon a Dutch alderman, | 98 


Enter Sir Shenkin. wk 
Sir $henkin, 80, Miſs Toll, L hear you have * 
matches and matrimonies. 


4 


Dolly. 


— — 265, W — 
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Dolly. Ves; ſo now you may canter off to 


6 Cychwechlyn as faſt as you pleaſe. 
Sir Shenkin.” Give you joy of your tom- tit; for 


ſhe was never good, egg or bird. 
Lady B. Oh Dolly, how could Jop take up with 
ſuch a perſon ?. 


Doly. Why, the colonel could not go without 
dancing pumps, nor Sir Shenkin without jack-boots, 
ſo that I was very glad to take up with any body. | 

Lack. (bowing. ) Very 8 4; to you, 


__ 


18. 


Enter Colonel. 
Colonel. How do you all, good peoples ? How 
does my lady Buil-dog! damme N miſs, you re 
married ? 
Dolly. Yes, and without waiting for dancing- 
pumps. 
Lady B. Bull-dog ! If you are a Freochman, be⸗ 


have like one. 


Colonel. I never will behave myſelf, 6 1 Wh 

Lack. Colonel Epaulette, let me entreat you to 
leave off attempting the blunt honeſty of the Engliſh. 
It only transforms your countrymen into brutes. The 
attempt is as ridi as for the rough Engliſh to 
ape the cuſtoms and manners of the F rench, where 
we ever miſs the mark, and poliſh into puppies. 

Sir Shenkin (ts Henry: ). Well, ; you * the bets, 


when ſhall we ſhare? F e 


. Henry, I don't enderfiand you. 47 46 
ir Shetkin. No! I. paid for eit. Joan did walk 


over the courſe. 


Henry, And did you ſuppoſe 1 CNY Vo fo 
contemptible to join in ſuch a ſcheme ? 


bir Shenkin. It's fery __ muy hart muy my 
ſiſter. 


/ 
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ſiſter. Look you, I do deſire that you will never 
ſpeak to, look at, or think of Celia again. 

Henry. Look you, Sir Shenkin, if vou don't imme 
diately pay me the five thouſand you laid me, and 
give your conſent to my marry ing your ſiſter, I 
refer your conduct to the jockey club; and tis ſo 
notorious, that you'll not only be excluded the mat 
here, but at every race in England. 

Sir Jobn. Why, my little Welchman, la am m afraid 
you'll be poſted at Tatterſall's. | 
Sir Sbenlin. I'm nick d, ſous d and famm'd. * 
take my fiſter Celia. III back him againſt the field 
for he has tricked me that have nicked hundreds. ' 

Henry. Sir Shenkin, this is the firſt good I ever 
knew derived from gaming. For what ſenſation muſt 
that man be capable of, that builds upon the miſery 
of others; and raiſes a fortune on the ruin and bank- 
Tuptcy of his fellow- creatures 

Sir Shenkin. It may be ſo; but as I ſet out a young 
pigeon, I'm reſolved to die an old rooxæ. 

Sir Jobn. But how ſhall 1 get this rook out of my 
pigeon-houſe ? | 
Colonel. Vell, monfieur Lackland, I 1 orodiired 
you a commiſſion in my regiment z «nd 'tis much at 
your ſervice. 

Lack. 1 thank you, Monſieur 3 but while I can” 
* the price of a drumſtick, Þ Il never pull a trigger” 
or draw a ſword againſt my native country. 


Sir John. Bravo! my boy. Give me your hand. | | 


And at dinner time you ſhall never want a nail in 

my parlour to hang your. hat on, You ſhall poft 

my ledger, and drive a gig. | 

Lack. Gig! Why you ſhall ride in a vis-a-vis, to 
the amazement of all Sander hill. | 
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Sir Jobn. Oh rare! My dear and 1 nde fide by 


fide in a vis-a-vis! - 

Sir Shenkin. And leck you, for all - your IT 
minings and circumventings, if you whip your tom- - 
tit down to Chychwechlyn, PH give you a haunch 
of rock veniſon, and a pottle to waſh it down. 

Si Jobn. Rock veniſon 1— Oh! | hel give you 
the leg of a goat.— Well now; as we ſeem now eto 
be all tolerable good friends, we'll retire to the inn 
(Lady Bull hooks.) Hotel I mean, where Engliſh hoſ- 
pitality ſhall receive the zeſt of French claret.— 
Heigh what lay you” to that, my reren ſon- 
in-la w? 

Lack. With all wy Jenn But, "IN Fil have no 
illiberal prejudices in my family: National reflections 
are unworthy the breaſt of an Engliſhman; and how- 
ever in war each may vindicate his country's honour, 
12 peace let us not know a "diſtance but the ſtreights 


ef Dover. FI 025, 45 VINES 


_—_ — ͤ v 
7 FM 


4 


: _ IR Nun. 
Hlenry and Celia. 
Let faſhion with her glittering train, obs 


Abroad a while deceive us ; ; 
e long to fee dear home” again, 
_ _ 'The love of England muſt remain, 
; And that can W leave 46. j 


MR 


K Lord winlore, Heniy, Rot): and Celi 


"This patriot fire within" each heart, 
Tor ever let us nouriſh, 
"Of glory fill the golden mart, 
May England ever flouriſh ! 
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e 7. Shenkin of Cychwuechlyn.. bt wid en 
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In hopes that all errors our Bee vill e pleard 
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Fill Gand i, 
A patriot fire within each. heart . 
For ever let us nouriſh, _ mn 2 
| Of glory flill the golden mart, _ 7 
5 May England ever r Pourifo? | T 
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By order of NES — * of the Frm 
In three volumes large octavo, illuſtrated with a volume in 
- quarto of Plates, neatly engraved, 
Price One a yen. in boards, or 11. 6s. bound. 
A A NEW EDITION of 
VOYAGE. TO T HE. PACIFIC OCEAN, 
undertaken by. order of Mis Majeſty, for making diſcoveries 
in the Northern Hemiſphere, with a view to determine the 
poſition and extent of the Weſt Side of North America, its 
diſtance from Aſia, and the neh of a Northern 
Paſſage 40 Europe. 84 
Performed under 6s direction of Captains Co , CLzgxe, 
and Cour, in his Majeſty's fhbips the Reſolution and Di ſco- 
very, in the years 1776, 1777, 1778, 1779, and 1780. 
Written by JAMES COOK, Commander of the Reſolution, 
| and, from the time of his death, 
By JAMES KING, late Commander of the Diſcovery. 
The Maps and Charts. are from original dra wiogs, by 
Lieutenant 12 Roberts, und der the inſpeQion of Captain Cook. 
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